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Aclus primus. Sccer.aPrima. 

Etitsr Begger and H oft as , f'hrijtophero Si ] » 

Beggar. 

Ie pheezeyouinfaitb. 

1 Ho ft. A paircof flcckes you rogue. 

Bar. Y’atc a baggage, the Sites Are *o Rogue*. 
— Locke in the Chronicles , wee came in ^Jltckard 
dm*r * : therefore tec <M world Aide r Sella. 

H,f. You will nor pay for*' *®» y°“ h “ c *•*> t! , vco i d 
-Beg. No, not a denierc : goc by Ierentmie , gocto thyroid 

^W^ltnow^mrdic,! nrnft got fetch the H=ad.boroug,h. 

B,.. Third, or fourth, or Bftliorough, lleaufwcreJuruby 
Law. fie not budge an inch boy : Let him come and Kindly. 

Tulles ajleepv. 

Winds homes. Enter a Lord from bunting, with his traine. 

Lo. Huntfmanl charge thee, tender well my haunds, 

Brach <J\'Urimstn , the poor c Curie is imboft. 

And couple Clo &der with the deepe mouth d bracn, 

Saw’ll thou not boy how Silucr made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldeft fault, 

I would not loofe the dog ge ior t wen tie pound. 

Huntf. Why Belman is as good as he my L ord, 

He cried tr pen it at the meerell Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick'd out thedulleft few, 

Trull me, I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou art a took , id £ echo were as fleece, 

" A i * 
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The T anting of the S breiv, 

I would cftecme him worth a dozen fuch : 

But fup themwcll,and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Hrntf. I will my Lord. . ■ 

Lord. What’s heere? One dead,cr drunke? Sec doth he breath? • 
3. Hun. He breath’s tr.y Lord. Were he not warm’d with Ale, 
this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo foundly • 

Lord. Oh mounilrous bealt. how like a Twine he lyes. 
Grifbmc death how fculc and loathfome is thine image ; 

Sirs, 1 will praftife on this drunken man . 

What thinke you , it he wercconuey’dto bed, 

Wrap'd infweet eloathes : Rings put vpon his fingers J 
A moll delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants ncerc him when he wakes , 

Would not the begger then forget himfclfe ? 

j .Hu.ntf. Beleeue mcLord, 1 thinke lice cannct cliocfe. 

3 . H. It would feeme llrange vnto him when he wak’d, 

Lord. Euen as a flatting dreame, or worthies fancic. 

Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft ; 

Carrie him gently to my fairclt Chamber, 

And hang it round with all ray wanton pi&ures. . 

Balme Ins fouls head in warrne dilblled waters, 

And burne fweet Wood to make the lodging lweete s 
Procure mcmufickereadiewhenhe wakes, 

To makea dulcet and a heauenly found : 

And if he chance tofpeake,beready ftraight 
( And with alow lubmiifiue reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honor will cemmar.d : 

Let one attend him with a filuerBafon 

Full ofrofe-water, And bcflrcw’d with flowers, 

Anctherbeare the Ewer; the third a Diaper, 

And fay wilt pleafey our Lordfliip cool c your hands. 

Someone bereadie with a coftly fuse, 

Andas kc him what apparell he will wears: 

Another tell him of hit Hound sand Hoife > 

And that his Lady mournes at his diftafe, 

Pcrfwadehim that he hath bin Lunaticke, 

And whenhsfayeshcisjfay that hedrearucs, 

Jot he isnotbing but a mightie Lord , r 
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J be Taming oft the (krele* 

This do, and doc it kindly, gentle firs. 

It will be pattime paffmg excellent, 
if it be hufbanded with moderne. 

i HuntfMy Lord I warrant you wc wil play our part 
As he (lull thinke by our true dilligence 
He is no Idle then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 



Sirrah go fee what Trumpet Vis that found s, 
Beiikc'lome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
( Traucllingfome journey) torepofe him bccrc. 

Enter Seruingman. 



How now? who is it? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, play ers 
That offer feruicc to your Lordflup. 

Enter players. 



Lord. Bid them come ncere ; 

Now fcllowes,you are welcome. 

T> layers. We thankc your Honor. 

Lord. Doyouintcndtoffaywith me to night ? 

2 , Player. Sopleafc your Lordfhippe to accept our dut ie. 

Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne, 

Twaswhtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

1 haue forgot your name : but lure that pare 
Was aptly ficted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo . ! thrake ’twas Soto that your Honor meanes. 

Lord. ’Tis veric true, thou didft it excellent: 

Well you are come to me in happie time, 

The rather for I hauefomc fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcan aflill me much. 

T here is a Lord will hcarc you play to night j 
But I am doubtfull of your modeftics, 

Leaft (ouer- eying of his odde bchauiour, 

Lor yet his honor neucr heard a play) 

You breake into fome merrie paffion, 

A 3 







The 7 timing of tbeShrety, j 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 

If you Ihould fmile,hc growes impatient. 

Play. Fcare not my Lord we can containe our felue*, 

Were he the verieft antickc in the world. 

Lord. Go fjrra,Take them to the Butrerie, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, ; | 

Let them wane nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Players. 

Siira go you.to Bartholmcw my page, 

And iee him dreft in all fuitcslrke a Ladie : 

That done,condu& him to the drunkardschamba. 

And cal! him Madam, do him obcifance:. | 

Tell him from mc(a$hc will win ray loue) 

He bare himfelfc with honorable a&ion. 

Such as hehathobl'eru’d in noble Ladies 
Vn to their Lcrds,by , them accomplished, 

Such dutic to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongu c : and lowly ctmcfif. 

And fay : W hat is ’t your Honor doth command. 

Wherein yourLadie ..and your humble wife. 

May (hew her dune, and make knowncher loue. 

Andthen w;thkiiideimbraccmcnts,temptingk;lfes, || 

And with declining head into his bofomc 

Bid him fihcdteares.as being ouer.ioycd ' ; 

To fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health, 

Who for this feuen yeares hath cflt emed him 
No better then a poore and ioathlome begger s • 

And i ’the boy haue not a womans guift 
To raine a Ihower of commanded ceares , 

An Onion will do well forluch afljift, I 

Which in a Napkin (being clofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a watcrie eic : 

See thisdifpa'ch’d with all the l'aft thou canftj 

Anon lie guie thee ir.ctc indru&ions, il 

. Exit a femingman. 

I knew the boy will wd vfurpe the grace, 

V'ji-’c gate aodadionof a Gentlewcman; I 

5 1 , 



i be Taming of the 

I long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will day thcmfelucs from laughter, 

When they do homage to this fimple peafanc, 

He in to counlcll them : haply my prefence 
May well abatctheoucr-merrielpleenc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fame with apparel, 

Bafon and Swer, & other appurtenances, & Lord. 

‘Beg. For Gods fake a pot of fma! I Ale. 

j See. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip di inke a cup"bf facke ? 
a Ser . Wilt pleafe your Honor cade of thefe Conicrucs ? 
c-.JVr. What raiment will your honor wearetoday. 

Beg. l am Chrifiophero Sly, call not mec Honor no; I.ord> 
{‘hip: I ne’rcdrankefackc in my life: and if you giue rne any Con- 
ierueSjgiue mee conferues of Becfc : nerc askme wh.it raiment lie 
weare, for 1 haue no more doublets then Backes: no more dock- 
ings then legges :nor no more fhooes then feet, nay fomrime more 
feecthen (hooes, crfuchfhooes as my toes looks through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heaucn ceafe this idle humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeem, 

Ot fuch poffeflion$,and fo high cllccmc 
Should be infufed with fo foule a/pirit. 

Beg. What would you make me inacfAm not I Ckrificphcr S/ie, 
oldy/wfonneof Burton- heath by by rth a Pedlcr, by education z 
Cardmakcr, by tranfmutatioh a B care- heard, and now by prefenc 
profeflion a Tinker. Aske CM am an Elhkct the fat Ale wife of 
Wincot , if (Lee know ine not : if fee {ay 1 am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheere Ale; fcorc mcc vp for tire lyir.gd knaue in 
. Chriflcndome. What I am npt b< draught : herd’s 

3 . <JMan. Oh this it is that makes yourLadie mouinc. 
a Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord. Hence comes it, that your kindred ihunsy cur houfe 
•’ As b eat ea h cnce by your flrange Lu nacie. 

Oh Noble Lord , betfcinkeibcc of thy birth, 

th y ancient thoughts from banifljmeiir. 

And banifli hence thefe abitdf lowliedreamess 
Lccke how thy feruants do attend on th tt. 

Each > 







*tlre Turning of the Shrew. 

Each in his office rcadic at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue mufickc ? Harke Apollo playes, Muficke 
And twcntic caged Nightingales do ling, 

Or wilt thou fleepe ? W ee’l haue thee to a Couch, 

Softer and fweeter then the luftfull bed 
On purpofe trim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will bell row the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes (hall be trap’d. 

Their iurnellc fiudded all with Gold and Pearle. 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou had hawkes willfoarc 
Aboue the Morning Larks. Or wilt thou hu nt. 

Thy bounds fhal 1 make the Welkin anfwer them 
And fetch (brill ecchoes from the hollow earth. 

1 CBfan. Say thou wilt courfe, thy gray- hounds arc as fwife 
As breathed Stags : 1 fleeter then the Roe, 

2 OH. Doft thou loue pifturcs? we wil fetch thee llnic 
Adonis painted by a running brooke. 

And Cithercaallinfedgeshid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Ellen as the wauingfedges play with windc. 

Lord. Wee’l (hew thee lo, a> (lie was a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man. Or Daphne roming through a chornie wood. 
Scratching her legs.thac one dial fwcarc (he bleeds. 

And at that fight (hall fad Apollo weepe. 

So workmar.lie the blood and tearcs'are drawnc. 

Lord. Thouarc a Lord and nothing but a Lord: 

Thou haft a Ladic farre more Beautifull, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

I Man. And til the tearcs that (lie hath (hed for thee, 
Like eniiious flou Js ore run her leucly face, 

■She was the faired creature in the world. 




And yet (heis inferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fitch a Ladic? 
Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now i 
I do not fleepe : 1 (ee, I hcare , I fpeakc : 

I fmel fvvcct fauors.and 1 fecle (oft things : 
Vpon my life I am a Lord iadeede ,* 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftophcr Stic. 

Well, bring oar ladic hither to our fight, 

And once againe a pot o*th fmalleft Ale. , 

2 . Man. WJt picafe your mightineire to wafli your hands; 

Oh how wc ioy to fee your wit refto’d. 

Oh that once more you knew but what you are : 

Thefe fifteen* yceses you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d/o wak’d as if you ilept. 

Beg. Tiiefe fiftecne yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did 1 neuerfpeakeofall thattime. 

I OHan. Oh yes my Lord, but veric idle words 
For thoughyou lay heere iii this goodlie chamber, ! ■ 

Yet would you lay, ye wearc beaten out ofdoore. 

And railcvpou the Hollefle of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Lecte, 

Becaufe (he brought ftone-iugs,and no fea’ld quarts ; 
Sometimesyou would cal! cut for Cicely Hacket. i 
Bee. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 

1 . OHan Why fir yo u konw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as y ou haue reckon’d vp, 

A% Stephen She, and old lohn ?{jtps of Greece, 

And Peter T urph. and Henry Ttmpernell, 

And twentie more (uchnames and menas thefe. 

Which neuer were , nor naman euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends .tsill, Amen 

Enter Ladie with Attendants. 



Beg. I thanke thee, thou (lialt not loole by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord? 

Beg. Marrie I fare wcll^or heere is cheere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La. Hceie noble Lord. what is thy will with her 
Befr. hxc you my wife and will not callmce husband? 
Mymenfhould callmeeLord,I am your good.man. 

La, My husband and my Lord, my Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well , what muft I call her ? 

. Lord. Madam. . - 

Beg. Alee Madam , or Jane Madam l 

B Lord 






J he Taming of tbeSbreV. 

Lord. Madam, and nothing clfe,foLordscallLidies 

Be?. Madame wife, they fay ihatihatie dream d. 

And ilept abouc forae fiftcency care or more. 

Lady. 1 , and the time fecme’s thirty vmo me, 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Be f. ’Ti 5 rcuch,fcruantslcaucmcandher alone j 

Madam vndrelTe you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Letmeimreatcofyou 
To pardon me yet fora night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill the Sun be l et. 

For your Phyfitions haue exprclfcly charg’d. 

In perill to incurrc you former malady , 

That I (hould yet abi'ent me from your bed : 

1 hope this rcaibn ftands for my ctcufc. 

Bet. I, It ftands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

Burl would belothtofall into my dreamesagamc: I will there- 
fore tarric in defpight of theflclhandthe blood. 



Enter a'JMegenger. 

<jtfe(f. Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come toplay apleafantComcdic, 

Scei t^too'imKh fadM hathco ngeal’d your blood, 
Andmclancholly isthe Nurfc of Irenz-.e, 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play. 

And fame your minde to mirth and m<rnmcm 

wbi< h barres a thoufand harmes, and lengthens life. 

Uccham play i,is ncaCcmmonae,. 

Chrilfoasgambold, or .tumbling ...eke ? 

Ltij. No my good Lord, it is more pleating ftuftc. 

Be ?. Whathoufholdfluffc. 

Lady, It isakind of hiftory. 

Beg. Well, wc’l fee’s: 

Com Madam w ife fit by my fide. 

And let the world flip, wee fha.ll nercbe vonger. 

Elouriflia Enter Lmeentio, and hitman TriatU* 

Luc. T rani,, fince for the great deGre 1 bad 
Te fee f aire r Padua ) nuiferic of Arts, 




i he Taming oft the [hr elf, 

I am arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbardie , 

Tbc pleafanc garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathcrslouc and lcauc am arm d 
With his good will, and thy good compame. 

Mv truibe fauant well approu’d in all. 

Metre let vs breath , and haply mihtute 
A courfe of Learning , and ingenious Audits. 

Pif'a renowned for graue Citizens 

Gaue me my being, and my father hrtt _ 

A Merchant of great Traificke through the world. 
Vincentio's come of the B entimh j, 

Vicentio’s fonne , brought vpm Florence, 

I I (hall become to lerue all hopes concern a 
To decke his fortune with his vertuousdeedcs: 

And therefore Tranio t for the time I ftudic, 

Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 

Will I applie, thactreatesofhappinelTc, 

By veruc fpecially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell roc thy roinde, for I haue Pifa lefc. 

And am to Padua come , as he thitlcaucs 
A fliallowpla/h,to plunge him in the deepe. 

And with facietic feekes to quench his thif ft* 

Era. (JMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affe&ed as your iclfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 

To (uckethe fwcets of fwcetc Philofophie, 

Oncly (good matter) while we do admire 
Thisvertuc^nd this morall difeipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no ftockes I pray, 

Or fo deuote to tsFrifiotles checkcs 
As Ouid ; be an ouc-eatt quite abiur’d : 

Bailee Logicke with acquaintance thacyou haue, 
And prattiie Khetoricke in your common talkc, 
Muficke and poefie vfc, to quicken you, 

The Mathematitkes and the Mccaphyfickes 
Fall to them as you finde your ftomacke icrues youa 
Nopr > it growes where isno pleat uretane : 

In br Lefcfir, ftudie what yoamoft affc£f. 

Luc' G samcrcics T ranio ,wcll doft thou aduife. 
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7 be Taming of the [hteW. 

If Bior.dcllo thou were come afhore. 

We could at once put vsinrcadmctTe, 

And take a Lodging fit to entertaine 
Suchfriend€5(as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But Hay a while t what companic is this? 

Tra, Matter fome thevv to welcome vs to T own<v 

Enter Baptifta with andhismo daughters , Katerina Bianca, 
Cjremio a Pantclowne, Hortentiofifler to Bianca . 

Eucen T ramo, ft and by. 

Bap, Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For hGw I firmly am relolu’d you know : 

That is.not to bellow my yongeft daughter, 

Before I haue a husbar d for the cider: 

If either of you both loue Katherma, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leauelhall you haue to court her ac your pleafure. 

Cre. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mcc. 

There, there Hortenfo , Willybtf any Wife? 1 

Kate. I pray youfirTsit-youdwill 

To make a Hale of meaifcongH thefc mates ? 

Her. M atesmafd, how meane ycu that i 
N:>raatesforyou, . 

ValetTe you were of Gentler milder mould. 

Kate. I faith fir, you fhall ncuer neede to feare, 

T-wis it is not halfe way to her heart! 

But if it were, doubt not, her care fhould be , 

To combe ycur noddle with a thtce-legg'd Hook, 

And paint your Tee, andvfeyou like a fool e. 

Hor. From allfuch diuels, good Lord dciiuervs, 

Cre, Ai-d me too, good Lord. _ 

Tra. Hufiu mailer, heres fome good paflime toward; 

That wench is fiarke mad, or wonderful! Toward. 

Lucen. But inthe others filtneedo I fee, 

• M .idsmildebehauiour and fobrietic. 

Peace 7V4»/V. 

Tra. Well faid M r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

, Bap> Gentlemen, that l may fooac make good 
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TheTamingof the Shrew. 

What 1 hauefai ^.Bianca getyou n, 

And let it not diiplealc thee good Bianca, 

For I wiU loue theencre the Idle my girle. 

Kate A pretty peace , itisbeH put finger in the eye, and ibe 

knew why. . 

BUn. Sifter content you m my difeoncenc. 

Sit to your pleafure humbly I fubferibe : 

My bookesand inflruments fhall be my companie, 

Oil them to looke, and praftife by my lelfe. 

Luc. Hirkt Tranio, thou maift heare Aiinerua fpcak, 

Hor. Sigcior B apt (ft a ,will you be fo ftrangc, 

Sorrieam l that our goed will eftc^s 

Bianca's g rcefe * , 

Cre. Why will you mew hervp 
( Signior Baptifta) for this fiend of hell, ■ 

And make her bearc the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap'. .Gentlemen content ye : I am relolui ; f l ' Vi 

Qo\u Bianca. 

And for I know fhe taketh moft delight * 

In Muficke, Infirumen s, and Poetry, 
jchooleraaHerswlHI keepe within my houfe, 

Fitto inftruft her youth. If you Hortenfio, 

Or fi gnior <y you know any fuch, 

Prefcrre them hither : for to cunning men; 

I will be very kind and liberal!. 

To mine owne children j in good-bringing vp. 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may flay. 

For I haue more to commune wich Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. W hy and I rruft 1 may go too , may I not ? 

Wiiat fhall 1 be appointed houtcSjas though 
(Belike) 1 knew not what to caice. 

And whatcoleauef Ha. : Exit. 

Gre. You may goto the diuels dam: your gifts are fo good 
heerc’s none will holdc ycu : There louc is not lb great Horter.- 
fio , but we may blow our nailcs together , and faft it fairely our. 
Our cak?s dough on both fides. Farewel 1 : yet for the loue 1 beare 
ftiylweece Bianca , if l can by any lAeane,- light oh a fire man to 
teach her that wherein (bee dchgh.s^ll wifh wifi: him to Iier. 
father. : •. 
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lior So will I figniour GremiokvA i wordl pray {Though them, 
cure of our q uarrell y et n e ucr brook’d Parle, knownow vpon ad. 
uice,it toucheth vs both: that we may yet againe ha«c acceffe to 
toourfaire Miftris , andbchappieriuaUin Bianca’s loue, tola- 
hour and effeft one thing fpecially. 

Cjre. What’s that l pray ? 

Hor. Marrie lirto get a husband for her Sister. 

Gre. A husband : a diucll. 

Hor. 1 fry a husband. 

Cre. I fay, a diucll : Thin k’fttbou Horentle , though her father 
bevericrich,any man is foverie a toolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Tufh Gretnio : chough it patTe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man tiierebe good fellowcsinthe 
worldj and aman could light on them, would take her with all 
faulcs, and mony enough. . ... 

Gre. I cannot tell : but I had as lief take her dowric with this 
condition) To be whips at the high crolTceucrie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s finall choice in rotten applet: 
but come, fince this bar in law makesvs friends, it (hall be (o fart 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Baftifias eldcft daugh- 
ter to a husband , weelethisyongellfreefotahulband, and then 
hauetoo t'afrefjh ; Swccie Bianca, happy man be his dole: be that ( 
runnes fafteft, gers the Ring: How fay you fignior Gremioi 

Grom, I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the belt hcrfe 
in Paduaio begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andriddc the houfc oi her. Gome on. 

Exeunt Ambo. Manet Tranio And Lucentit, 

Tra. I prayfirtclmc,isitpoflible 
That loue fhould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh T ranio till 1 found it to be true, 

I neuer thoughtitpofhblc or likely. 

But fee, while idcly I ilood looking on, 

I found the effeft of louc in idlenelfe. 

And now inplaindTe doconfcffc to thee 
That art to mee as fecret and as decre 
A s j \4nna to the Queehc of Carthage was ; 

T ranio I burne, Ipine, Iperilh Tranio, 

If I acchueieuc not this yong model! gyrl^j 

Counlailc 
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rounfailme Tranio, fo rl know thoucanft : 

Affiffme Tranio. , for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tr ™ Matter it is no time to chide you now, 

fnouXucTuch^d you, naughtremaines but fo, 

RC Luc Gramerd« Lad^ Goforward, this contents, 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfels found. 

Tra. Malter, you look’d folongly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes, Ifaw fwectebeautic in her face, 
Suchasthe daughter of tsfgenor had, , 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her inter 

Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the din- 
Luc. Tranio , I faw her corrall lips to moue. 

And with her breath Ihc did perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fweete was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrancc J 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchicue her. Thus it (lands;. 
Her elder filler is focurft and (brew’d, 

That till the Father rid his hands of her, 

Miller, your loue mu If hue a maidcat home. 

And therefore has hcclolely meu’d her yp, 

Becaufclhc will net be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a cruell Fathers he t. 

But art thou not aduif’d , he tooke fame care 
T„c gtt her cunmg Schoolemafters toinftruft her*. 

Tra . Imanjeam I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc, 1 hauc it Tranio. 

Tra. Mailer , for my hand, 

Both our inuenuor.s meet and iumpe in one., 

Luc. Tell me thine Brft, 

Tra. You will be fchoolc- matter, 

And vndertake the teaching of the maid; 
Thafsyourdeuke. 
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Luc, Iti*:,Mayitfeed»ne? i 
Tra. Not poflible : for who ihall bcare your part, 

And be in Padua heere Vincentio's fonne. 

Keeps houfe, and ply bis books, welcome his friend?, 

Vjfit bis Countricir.cn, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Bafia, content they: fori haufrk full. 

We haue not yet bin fecnein any hdufey h 
Nor can wc bediftinguiflvd by our faces, 

For man or mailer : then it fellowes thus; 

Thoufhalt be mailer , Tramo in my fled : 

Kecpc houfe, and port, and feruantsas I ihould, 

I will fomc other be, fome Florentine, 

Some Neapo lit an, or meaner man oipifa. 

’Tis hatch’d, and fliall be foe :T ranio at ghcc 
V ncafe thee ; take my Conlord hat and cloakc. 

When Bionde llo comes, he wastes on thee, 

But I wiil charme him firft to kfepc his tongue, u, . ■ 

Tra. Sohad.you ncedc: 

In breefc Sir, fith it your pkafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

For fo your fatheucharg’d me at our patting ; 

Be feruiceable to my (ortncfquoth he) 

Although I thinkc ’twasiu auother fence, ■ ' . 

I am<ontent to be Lueentio, . il 

Becaufefo well Ilouc Lueentio. 

Luc. Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio loues, 

And letmc be aflauc, t’atchicue thatnuide, 

Whefefodainefight hath thral’dmy wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Heere comestlie rogue.* Sirra, where hauc youbin? 

B ion. Where hauc 1 beene r Nay how now, where arc you ? 
Mailer ha’s my fellow Trdnio llolne your clothes-, or youftolnc 
his. or both i Pray what’s the newes ? 

Li e. Sirra come hither, 'tis no timetoieft. 

And therefore frame your manners to the time J _ 

\ out fellow Trani’j heere to faue my life, - 

Puts my appirell, and my countenance oo, 

And 1 for my eicapc hauc put on his : • I : 
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Forinaquarrcllfinccl came alhore, 

1 Idl'd i iDJ i, and fcare l was thferied : 

Wai e you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

Wbi c 1 make way from hence to faue my lifer 
You trnJerilaitdtuc ? 

Burn. I iur ne ’re a wbic. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tramo in your mouth, 

Trams is eliang’dirto Lucent to. 

Bum. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could 1 ’faith boy, to haue the next wiih after, that Luce n- 
indeed chad Baptifias yongcil daughter. Bucfirran ot for my 
lake, but your mailers, 1 aduite you vie your manners diicreetly 
in all kmdeof companies: When 1 am alone , why thcnl am 
Tramo : but in all places die, you mailer Lucentio, 

Luc. Tramo let's go : 

One thing morereils, that thy fclfe execute, 
Tomakconeamongthcfe. wooerst if tbou aske race why , Suffi- 
cechtmyrcafonsare both goodand waighty^ 

Exeunt. The ‘ Prefcnters ah one (p eaket . 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do l , a good matter furely ; Comes 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My Lord, *ds but begun. 

Beg. 'risa verie excellent peecc of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would ’t were done. They ft and marine. 

Enter Petrucio, and his man Gr untie » 

Petr. Verona, for a while 1 take my lcauc, 

Tofce my friends in Padua jbutof all 
Mybcilbeloued andapproued friend 
Fortin!? o : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heere firra g.rumio , knocke 1 fay, 

Gm. KnocLc fir / whomc Qiould I knocke? Is there any man 
ha's rebsu’d your worlhip.** 

Petr. Viilainelfay, knocke me heere roundly. 

Gru, Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what a in I fir, that I ihould 
knocke you heere fir. 

Petr. Viilainelfay, knocke me at this gate, 

Andrap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 

C tyst* 
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Gru. My M> is grown* quarrclfome : 

1 (hould knock* you firft. 

And then I know after whocoracs by the worlt. 

» T>ttr . Willitnotbc? f . 

FaithSinah, andyou’l not knocke He ring it, 

lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and ling it. . 

He rings him by the ecu- 

Gru. Helpemiftnshclpe,myn)aft*rismad- 
Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you rfirrrah villain*.. 

Enter Hcrttnfia 

Bor How now, what’sebe matter? my old friend Grumio, and 
my pood friend detruck to ? How do you all at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hertenfio come you to part the fray ? 

Contutti le core bene trobatto, may 1 fay. 

Hor. Alla nofir a caja benevtnuto mnlto ho nor a tap an toy .•» , 

Me Qr unto rife, we will compound this quarre 11. 

Gru. Nay "tisno matter fir 3 wnat he legcsm Launc. Irihisbc 
not ahwfuil caul* for me to leant his lcuice, lookeyou hr: He 
bid me knocks him /and & rap him foundlylir , Well , was itfit 
for a leruant to vfc his mailer (o , being perhaps /or oughlUc) 
two and thirty, apeepe cut ? Whomc would to God 1 nadwdl 
knockc at firft then had not qr-umio come by the word. ; 

Petr. A fencelclTe villaine : goo& Hortenfio, 
l ; bad th* ra’call knockc vpon your gate, . '■ 

And could noc.get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru: Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :!pake you not the* 
words plame?Sirra, Knocke me hcerc: rappe mc hecrc; kr.otic 
sue well, and kncekcrac foundiy ? And come you now with knees. 

mg at the gate? . | 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or tike not I ad tide you. ;'/ j 

Mr. Petrttchio patience, I ato gj%*»;^piedg*s 
Why this a heauie chance twist him and you, 

Your ancient traffic pkafant leruant Grtsmto : • 

And tell me now (fwcetc friend) what happie gale 

Blcwesyouto Padua heere, from old Verona} ■ 

Peir. Suchwindeas featters yongroen' through the worm, 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

Whsrs ftmallesptriencs gtowes.bw :n af^vv. 
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.Antonio my fatheris deceaft. 

And I fiaue thruft my fell. into this "laze, 

,0 thK ’ 

And vet lie promife thee fhefhall bench. 

And veric rich: but th'art too much my friend. 

And lie not wdh thee to her, 

Petr. Hortenfio, ’twixtfuch friends as wee, 

Few words futfice :and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be PetruchBs wife: 

(M wealth is burthen ofmy woing dance) 

Beflic asfoule as was FlorenunsLouc, 

As old as Stbell. and as curft and (brow d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a Worfc : 

Shcmoucs me not, or not xcraouesac leaft 
Affections edge in me. Were (he as rough 
As arc the {welling Adrtattcke leas. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily in Padua t 

hcThiou a.rty wtaKs mmdc is , 

fhehauc as many difeafet as two and fiftic horfes. Why nothing 

comes amilTe.fomonie comes withall* 

Hor. Petruchiofince we arc ftept thusfarrm, 

1 will continue thatl broach’d in ieft, i 

I cznPetruchiohtlpcthcetoiWlifc \ 

With wealth enough, and yongand bcautiout* 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman* 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thac(lieisintollcrablecurft 3 

And (hrow’d and froward,fo beyond all mcafurc 5 

That were my ftatefarreworfer then itif| 
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Petr. Bortenfio peace: thou know ft not golds effea, 

Tclfmee her fathers name, and’eis enough : 

For 1 will boord her, though ffie chide as loud 
As thunder,whtn the clouds in Autumnecrackc, 

Bor . Her father Baptifia tJMinolar, 

An affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H • rname is Katherina cAfino/a, 

Renown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue* 

• Petr. I kno w her father, thou ghl know not her, 

And he knew my deceafed father well ! 

3 will not fteepe Bortenfio til I fee her, 

And therefore let me £>c thus bold with you, 

To giuc you ouer at this firft encounter, 

Vnletic you will accoropanie mce thither, ; 

Gru. J pray you Sir Jet him gowhilethslumctkfts. Amy 
word, an! me knew him as well as 1 do, flic would thiuke ('folding 
would do little good vponhim. Shee may perhaps call him hajic 
afeorc Fmaues, or for. Why that's nothing ;,and he begin s ontc, 
hee’le rail c i n his rope ttickef, ; lle tell you what fur, and flieilasd 
him but a htle, he will thro w a figure in- her facc.and lo dilfigme 
hit with it, thatfhe (hall haue no mote eies to lee wnnslliheni 

Cat : you know him not fir .. 

Bor. Tarrie Petrachto I muft go with thee. 

For in Bapfifias keepemy creafure is : 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hpld, 

Hisyongeft daughter, beautiful Bianca, 

And hcr^ with- holds from me. Other more 

Suters to her, and duals in. my Loue t ■ 

Suppofmgitathingimpoffibie, . t 

For thofedefe&si'bauejKf’pre rehear ft, . 

That euer Katherina wilb^yvoo’d 
Thert'orc thiserder hath B^/tf-tane, 

That none flail haucaceciievnto Bumca, 

Til Katherine theCurft,h.aucgct f a husband. 

gru. Katherine thccHtft;, I !■ 

A title for a maide, ef all titles theworfti 

Her. Now Hull royfriciid f n pjtchio dome gpefi, 

And offer me difguit’dia fobtr robes,, 

J:*x*A&£aptifia as afchoafc-msdies. 
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Wtli fccnc in mufickc, to inftruft Bianca, 

That fo 1 may bv this deuicc at leaft 
H*ue kauc at*} le.furc to make : louc to her, 
ynlufptaedcourt her by her ftlfe. 

Enter gremio and. Lucent to difguifd. 

Cm Heere’s no knautric. See, to beguile the oldc folkes,how 
theyoung folk? s lay their heads together. Matter, matter, look* 

about you : Who goes there l # 

Bor. Peace Grumio, it is the nuall ot my Louc. 
q>ctruchio ftand by a while. 

Gmmio. A propper tripling, and an amorous. 

Qrmio. Oh very well I haue perus’d the note: 

Heatke you fir, lie haue them verie faircly bound. 

All bookes ot Louc, fee that at any hand, v • 

And fee you reade no other Le&urcs to her : 

You voder Hand me. Ouer and befidc 
Signiot Baptifiat libcralitie, 

11c mend it with a Largeffe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flieisfwectcr then Perfume ic felfe : 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, llcpleadeforyou. 

Aster my patron, ftandyou foaffur’d, 

Asfirmely as your felf e wete.ftill in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucceffefull words 
Then you ; vnlelTcyou were a f chellcr fir, 

Gre. Oh this lcarriing,whatathingitis, 

Gru. Oh this.Woodcocke, what an Attest is. 

Tetru. Peace (lira. 

Her. Grumio mum : God faue you fignior Gremie. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signiot Bortenfio. - 
Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptifia Almoin z 
1 promift to enquire carefully 
Aboute a ichoolemafterfcr the faire Bianca, 

Andby good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
On thisyong man \ For learning and behauiout : 

Pit for her turne, well read m Poetric 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye«. 

G 3. More 
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Hor. ‘Til well : and I haue met a Gcntlema* 

Hath promitl me to hclpc one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to indraft our raiftris. 

So fliall I no whit be behind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo bclolied of me . 

Gre. Beloued of me, and that my deeds (hall prone. 
Grit. And that his bags fliall proue. 

Hor. Gremio , 'tis now no time to vent our loue, 

Liften to me, and if you fpeake me fair*, 

He tell you new es indifferent good for either. 

Heere is a Gentleman whom by chance l met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

Will vndertake to woo curft Katherine, 

Yea and to marrie her, if her dowric plcafe. 
gre. So faid,fo done, is well : 

Hortenfio, haue you told him all her faults ? 

Tetr. I know fhe is an irketbme brawling fcold : 

If that be allMafkts, I heare no harme. 

gre. No, fay ft me fo, friend ? whit Countrcy man ? 
Tetr. Borne in 'Verona tOX&Butcntos fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were Grange i 
But if you haueftomacke, too’taGods name. 

You (hall haue me affifting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat f 
Petr. Will Iliuc? 

Gru. Wilhc woo her ?I: orllehangher. 

Petr . Why came I hither, butto that intent? 

Thinke you , a litlc dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyons rore? *• 

Haue I not heard the fea, pufc vp with windcs. 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat ? 

Haue 1 not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And heauens Aruilerie thunder in the .Skies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud laruras, neighing ftceds , and trumpets clangue * 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That giucs not halfe fo great a blow to heare, 
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Enter T rar.io braue, andBiondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. If I may be hold 
Tdl me I befccch you which is the readieft way 
To the houfa of Signior Bapttfia GMinoU ? 

Bton. He that ha’s the twofaircdaugbtersrift heyou meane E 

Era. Euen he Btondello. 

n re . Hearke you fir, you meane not her to 

Era . Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray. 

Tanio. 1 loucr.o chidersfir : Btondello, lci’»away. 

Luc. W ell begun 

Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Arc you a futorto the Maid youtalke of, yea or no ? 

Era. And l be fir, is it any offence f 

gremio. No: If without more wordsyou will get you hence. 

Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are. not the Greets as free for me, 
as lor you ? < 

Cjre. Butfoisnot flie. 

Era. For what reafon I befeechyou. 

Gre. Forthisreafon if you’l kno. 

That Ihe’s the choice loue of Signior Gremio. 

Hor That Che is the chofsnof Signior 

Tra . Softly my Mailers: Ifycu bcGcntlemcn 
Da me this right : heare me patience, 

Baptifia isanoblcGcntleman, 

To whom my Father isnot allvnknowne, 

And were his daughter fairer then (he is/ 

>kmay more Tutors haue, and hie for one*. 1 

Ease 



A.wil aCheffe-nutin a Farmers fire. 

Tuff tu fli.fesreboyeswithbugs. 

TU ^r»< For he feares none. 

Grem,H»rte»Jiohcatk e: _ 

This Gentleman rs happily amud,. 

{," min de prelum es for hisewne good , and yonrs. 

Her l ptoraift we would be Contributors, 

A nd beare his charge of wooing what loere, 

• a "A (n voe will _ orouidcd that he win hi 
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Faire Ltdaes daughter had a thou land wooers. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca hauc ; j >» - 

And lo flie fhall : Lxcentto lh ill nuke one, 

Though Pariscxmt, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentlcm'-n will out-take vs all, 

Luc' G ue him head,l know hce’l prouealadc. 

Petr. tfdrten(to t to what end are all thefc words t 

Hor. Sir, let me be fo bold as aske you, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptiflas daughter ? 

Tra. No lir, but heare 1 do that he hath two J 
Thconc.as famousfor a Ico'dingtongue, 

As is thcother,for beauciousmodeftic. 

Pet. Sir, fir' the firft’s for roe, let her go by • 

Gre. Yea leauc that labour to great Hercules , 

And lctit be more then Atcides twclue. 

'Petr. Sirvnderftandyou this of me(infooth) 

The y ongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepesfrom all accede oflutors 
And will noc proinifc her to any man, 

Vntill the elder lifter fir It be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and not before. 

Tramo. 11 it be fo hr, that you arc the man 
Muft deed vs all, and me amongft the veil : 

And if you breake the ice and do thisfeeke, 

Acchicue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accctle, whole hap (halt be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo grace letle be, to be ingratc. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and welly oil do conceiue. 

And Slice you do profeflc to be a futet, 

You mult as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Premia. Sir' 1 fhall not be flacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafe y c we may contiiue this afternoone. 

And quafFe carouiesto our Miftrclle health. 

And do as aduei farics do in law, 

Striue mightily , but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Bton. Oh excellent motion : fellowes le’ts be goo. 

Hor. The motions good indeed . and be it fo , 
PctrxcbiojlfatilbcyomBeett venxtc, Sxcmt, 
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Enter Kdtherind and Bianca , 

Good fiftc r wrcn.g me not, nor wrong your fclfe„ 
t piakc a bondmarde and allauc of nice, 

I? t j difdaine: but for thefe other goods, 

Vnbmdniv hands, lie pull tht ro.oft my leife. 

Yes all n<y rayrnent to my pecncoatc 
Cr what you will commaund me, will I do, 

Cowell 1 know my dune to my c lders. 

. r Cf all thy furors heerel charge rcli 

Whorn thou lcu’lt beft : fee thou difle ruble not . 

EiMCA. fteleeue me filter , of all the men aliuc s 
I ncuer \ «t beheld thacfpeciall face. 

Which I could fancic , more then any ether. 

K.tte. Minion tlftitt lyeft : If* not Hortcnjio ? 

Sian. II thou affeti mm filter hecre 1 fweare 
1 1* plead for you my felfe , but you (hill, hauehim. 

A ate. Oh.then belike you fancie riches more. 

Y iU will hauc Gremio to kcepc you faire, 

Eiiiti. Is it for him you d>> eiiuic me lo ? 

Nav theiryou ie 4 , and now I w ell pe ceitie 
Y uhiucbut -cftedwithroeall this while: 

IpreihechlKr K=t e vmtemy hands. . 

Ka. If that be left, then all the reft was fo. Strikes her 

Enter Baptifta. 

B.ip. Why how now D me, whence growes this T.folcncc ? 
Bianca. Hand ai de po re Gyrlefhc«ce f esj 
Go ply the needle, meddle not w tb her. 

For flume thou hilding ot a diutll lh fpirit , 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 
Whendidfhee croffc thecvvich a bitter wo d? 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts tne, and lie be r ueng’d. 

Ft. es.ficr BiinC'U 

Bap, Whit in mv fight ? Bianca get thee in Exit. 

K-te , Wh.twiily, unot fuffer me \Nay noyvlfcc 
She is you trcalijfc , (hemuft hauc & hu hind, 

I muft darce bare-ioci; ,• ji her wedding day, 
AcdfcryQurlouetoht^, lead pesjuhell. 
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Talkenot tome, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till I can finde occafion of reuenge. 

Bap. Was euet Gentleman thus grccu d as I . 

But vvho conics hccie. 

Safer Gremio, Lucentio , in the habit of a means man, 

Petr a cine with Tranio , mtb hts a y 

bearing*. Lute andboohys, 

n re Good morrow neighbour Baptifi*. 

% Good nioirow neighbour Cjremt. : God faue you Gen. 

p™“And you good fir: pray h,»e you not a daughter cal'd K. 

terina^ and virtuous. . . 

I haue a daughter fir, cal a Katerina, 

Gre Y u ate to blunt, go toit orderly. 

Pf/r. You wrong me (igniot Gremio, giuc me Itauc , 

J am a Gentleman of UeronaM, 

That hearing of her heautie, and her wit, 

Heraffabilit.e and balhlull modeihe: 

Her wondrous qualities , and mild beaausour, 

Am bold to Ihew my lclfea lorwaro gueh 
Within your houfe , to make mine ere the wmuU. 

Of thatreport, Which J 10 otchaae heard, 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

1 do prefent you with a man ot mine 
Cunningin muficke, and the Mathematics, 

To initruft her fully in thofclcieru.es, 

Whereof I know fhc is not ignorant, 

A cceptof him, or cllc you do me wrong, 

! 

But for my. daughter Kattrwe, this 1 know, g 

She is no c for your turne the more my gteife. 

Petm j fee you doe not meane to part with her. 

Or elfe you like not of my companie. 

Bsp Miftakcmcnota Iipcake nut as i finde, 
wK« « ,o» fit F «1» m, i caU you: name. 

Pet.. Petruchio is my name ** ntom / f°P n « 

A man wstt-kpownc throughout adlwlj. ^ 



7 he Taming of the S brele, 

_ , Vnow him well : youare welcome for his fake. 

B r P ' Sauingyour talc Petruchio , 1 pray let vs that arc poore 
nriicrs 1 peske too? Bacare, you arc meruaylous tor ward. 

' et ' 0 h fpardon me fignior Gremio , 1 would taine be doing* 
Gre. I doubt it not fir. But you will curie 
Your wooing neighbors : this isa guifc 
Very giatefull, 1 am fure ot it, to exprefle • 

The like kindnclfc my felie , that haue beene 
Morekindely beholding to youthen any 
Freely giue vnto this yang (chollcr, thac bath 
Beene long ftudying at Rhemes , as cunning 
lo Greekc, Latine , and other Languages, 

Astheotherinflauficke and Mitheinaackes: _ 

H snameis Cambio : pray y ou accept hisletuice. 

Bap. Athoufand thank; s fignior gremio : 

Welcome goodCambio. But gentle hr, 

.de thinkesyou walke like a (’ranger, 

May 1 be lb bold cokno»v the caufe of your commmg f 
Tra. Pardon me fir , the ooldneifeis mineowne, 

Thatbeinga Urangtrin this Ccttie heere, 

Do make my felfc a furor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, taire and veri uous : 

Norisyour tirme rclolue, vnknowneto mce, 

In the preferment of the eld . lt filter. 

This Libcrtie is all cbacJ rcquelt, 

Thatvpon knowledgeof my parentage, 

Imay haue welcome 'mongft the reft that woo 8 
And free accede and fauour as the reft. 

And toward the education of your daughter* : 

] hcerc beltow afimplc inltrumenc. 

And this final! packet of Grceke and Latine bookes: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap, Lucentio is your name of whence I pray. 

Tra. Of Ptflt hr, lonne CO Vincentio. 

Bap. Anughciemanol Tt/^by report, 

Iknow him well: you are verie welcome fir: 

Iakeyouthe Lute and you the let of bookes, 

Youfhajjgo Ice yourpupilsprelently. 

«Jlli, within. 
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fbeTdmhg of the Shrew* 

Enter a Se- u*nt. 

Sirrah, lead tbefc Gentlemen 
To »ty daughters a d tel; them bo.Ii 
l-bd^are-ihcir ! mors, lad them vfe them well, 

We will go walkc a lit kin the Jryhard, 

And t c.°to dinner : you arc palTmg welcome. 

And i'o 1 pray you all to t hi i ike your fc lues, ^ 

Pet » ^ i a ?’iior 'Bcpt jtrt ) my bufincllc £iskctb 
A nd entry day 1 cannor come to woo, 

You knew my father welly and in him me, 
left Italic heire to all his Lands and goods, 

W hi h 1 haue bettered rather then decrealf , 

Th n tel! me, If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric (hail 1 haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one ha If e of my Lands, 

And in pofieision twentiethoufand Crowncs. 

Pet : Andforchatdowrie,lle afforc her of 
M;cr widdow-hood, be it that ihe furuiue me 
In ail my Lands and Leafes whatloeuer, 

Let (pecialucs be therefore drawne betweenevs* 

That cotienants may be kept oneitner hand » 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well .obtain'd. 

That is her louc: for chat is alhn all. ^ 

'Pet. Why chat is nothing: for I tell you father. 

Jam as pcrc nptorie as ihe proud minded: 

And where two raging fir el meete together, 
Th^ydoconlumci'hcchiiigrhae iecdcs their fune> 
Though litle fire growes great with lule windc > 

Ystcx reme guits will blo w out fire and ail * 

So I ro her, and fo Iheyeeldsto me, ^ 

Jor I am rou^h, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap Wclhnaiftthdu woo, and happie be thy 'peed-;-. 
But be thou arm’d for lome vnhappic word*. 

pet* I to the proofe, as Moumaines are • .r windss, 
That fliakes not, though they blow perpetually. 

Enter Hertettjio with his h ead hr o tie. 

Sap How* now my friend why dofi thou look? fo pale. ? 
Uor> Eos isare I promife you, il l iookc E aie ‘ 
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- yohat will my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 

I , hmke fhe’l proue a louldier, 

T on may nold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bev. W by : hen riiou canft not breake her to the Lute" 
whv no for Ihe hath bro Ice the Lute to me s 
] d-dbuc tell her (lie .mtfooke her frets, / 

A n d b ow’d her hand to teach he r fingering, * 

Winn 'with amodt impatient djuellilhlpirit)^ 
frets call you thefe ? (quoth lhe( lie funic with them ; 

And with chat word Ihe lirokc mconthchead, 

And through the inllfument my pare made way. 

And there I flood amazed for a while. 

As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lure, 

While flic did call me Rafcall, Fidler, 

Andawa ogling iacke, wirhtwendeluch vildetesrmes, 

Ashad Hie ftudied to miliifeme fo* 

Pet Now by the world, it is a luftie Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere 1 did. 

Oh how i long to hauc fomc chat with her. 

Bap. Well go wiMi me, and he not fo difcomft;cd 0 
Proceed in Priftsie with my yoriger daughter, 

She’s apt to lcarnc, and thanke uil for gcod turner: 

Signior 'Tetrnchia, will you go with vs, 

Orlliall 1 fend my daughter Kate to you. 

Exit. tJlEanet P ctruchio s ■ 

Pet. I pray you do. 11c at end herheere. 

And woo her with lome fpirit when Ihe comes. 

Say chat flic raile, why then Ik te : l her plaine, 

Shciiiigs as tweerly as aNightmghale; 

Say tbae ihcfr owne,lle fay ihe lookes as clcart 
AsMorr mg Rof..: newly waflit wi: h dew : - 
Say flie be mute, and will no. fpeaks. a word, 
l hen )le commend her volubility, 

And (a y Ihe vttrrcth piercing eloquence : 

If hedobid nepacke, Ilegiue herthankes, 

As though (he bid me flay by hera wceke; 

-fflic denic to wed, Tecrauethe day 
^ hen 1 Ihall aske the banes, and when be married, 
uj neere hie comes, and now Petrttchio Iper.kc, 

D- £. Enur^. 
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Suter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate , for thati your name I heare. 

Kate. Well haueyou heard, but fome thing h ard of heating : 
They call me Kateri'ne, thac do talke of me. 

Pet. You lye fo faith, for you ate call’d phinc Kate t 
And bony Kate , and fomtimes Kate thccurix t 
But Kate .the prettied Kate inChriftendorne, 

Kate ofKate-hall, my luper-daintit Kate t 
For dainties a: c ill Kates , and therefore K ate 
Takethis of me , Kate ofmy conlolation. 

Hearing thy mildncflV prais’d in cuery Towae, 

Thy vertuesl'poke of, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet not lo deepely as to tltce belongs, 

My felfe am niori’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that moa’d you hither 
&cmoue you hence :1 Knew you auhefirft • 

You were a moutablc. 

Pet. W hy, what’s a moucable ? 

Kat. A ioyn’d tloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hie income fit on me. 

. Kate. AlTes are made to beare, and lo are you, 

'pet. Women are made to beare, andloareyou 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you mesne 
Pet. Alas good Kate, l will not burden thee, 

For knowing thee to be but yongand Sight, 

Kate. Too light for fuch alwaine as you to catch, 

And yet as heautcas my waight Should be. 

Pet. Sholdbe,lhould:buzze. 

Kate, Well cahe, and like a buzzard. 
pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhaila buzzard take thee? 
Kate. 1 for a Turtle as he takes a huzza d. _ 

Pet. Conie, come you waipe, y ’faith you are too angric. 
Kate, If I be wafpiih, bdi beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out. 

Kate. I, ijffjbe 'bole could budeit where it lies. 

Pet. Who know cs not where a Waipe doss wearc his ftir>§- 
In bis taile. 

Kate. In his tongue? 

• .Pet, Whole tongue. 

Kata 



f he Taming of the finest. 

f Yours if you talke ofraiks, and fo farewell 

What with my tongue in your taile. 

M come againe. good Kate, l am a Gentleman, 

W.ThacIlctrie. . 

fyveare lie cuffeyou, if you ftnke againe. 



Jhe fir ikes him 



jr ate . So may you leofe your armes. 

if vou ftrike me > y° u are np ( J enticman » 

And if no Gentleman, w hy then no armes. 

‘ <p et . A Herald Kate r On pur me in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Creft, a Coxccmbe ? 

cp e t, Acombtlelle Cocke, fo JY^rcwillbemy Hen. 

Kate. No Cockeofmineyoucrowtoolikcacrauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come .* you mull not looke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my fafhion whenl fee a Crab. 

Tet. Why hcere’sno crab, and therefore looke not fowre,. 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. Then (hew it mee. 

Kate. Had I a glalfe , I would, 

<Pet. What, you roeane my face. 

Knte. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am teoyong for you. 

Kate. Yet you arc wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate, icarenot. 

Pet. Nay heare you Kate.ln footh you fcape not fo. 

Kate. I chateyouif 1 tarrie. Lctmego. 

Pet, No, not a whit, 1 find you palling gentle: 

’T was told me you were rough, and coy, and fulien, 

And now I findc report a very lyar : 

Forrhou arrpleafant, gamefornc, palling courteous, 

Batflow infpecch : yet fweeteas fpringtime flowers. 

Tho jea nfl; not fro wne, thou canft not looke a Iconce, 

Na bite the lip, asmg'ie wenches will, 

Nor haft thou plcalerc to be crolfe in talke: 

Bat thou with mildfitlTe entertain’d: thy wooers. 

With gentle conference, f®ft_ and affable. 

Why docs the world report that Kate dorhlimpc? 

, “fond’rous world : Kate like the hazlc twig 
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The Tawing of theSkre^ 

Ashazlc outs, and fwceter Wen the kernels : 

Oh let me fee theewalke,thou doll not halt* 

Xatc. Go tocle,and wIk m ilwu ktcpllccnimand, 
pet. Did euer Titan ho becom c aGrouc 
A* Kate tJiis ch.i mber with her princely gate; 

Oil be thou Dian, andicc her be Kate, 

And then let K at ehechM. and ‘Xian fportf ull, 

ICat . * W here die you ftudic all this goodly Ipecch l 
Pet . ! t is extempore, ■ rom my mother wir. 

Kate. A wit ue mother, wi^lctfc elle her lonnc. 

Pet . Ami net wile? 

Kate. YeSjkeepeyouwarme. 

Pa. M.nry fo 1 meant Iwecre Katherine i n thy bed s 
And the efon fetiingalljthis chat al'di, 

Tim sin plaincte uses your tat her hath cor femed 
That you (hall be mv wife , your downe gued on. 

And vvillyou, nil’ you, 1 will marry you. 

Now Kate, 1 am a hm band for your turne. 

For bv thi-, light whereby Ilecthy oeauiy. 

Thy beau'ytbar doth rrakc meltke thtt well. 

Thou muft be mat ned to no m m but me. 

Safer Baftifia, Cjremio, Tranio, 

For I am he am borne tc ramc you Kane, c 

And bring you from a wilde Kate to a Kate 
Conformable 3s other hcu(ho Id Kates: 

Kecrt comes vourf.-.rhfr neuer make dcniallj * 

I ns ft, ind wi Uhaue Katherine to my wife. 

Bap. Now Sign ior Petrnchio how (peed you with my dffcgl: 
k Pet. How bur welt Ur ?how hut well ? 

It were mspotlbie 1 Uiotild (pccdarmtre. 

Bap. Why how now d: « glrter IC ath.rine , in vour dumps? 
X t. Call y eu me d tighter. ? i ow 1 promiie you 
Yon haueftewd a lessees fa hertjyrt gar '. 

To wifn mewed toons hahe Lunancke, \ 

A mad- car ruffan and afweanng Dike, 

Thatth nk' s with o.ithesto See the matter cut* 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your frife and ail the world 
Thu calk’d of her, haue talk’d aaulfe of hers 
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rfflicbc curft,it is for policie. 

For fhee’s not froward , but modeft as the Dotic u, ■; 

Sheeisnothot, but temperate as themorne 
for patience, (he will proue a Second gnjfcU, 

And Roman Luerect for her chads tie • 

And to conclude, we haue greed fo well together, 

Thatvpoafonday is the wedding day, 

Kate. 11c fcc:heehang’don(onday firft, 

Gre. HitkTctrttchto , flic fayes lhce’ll fee thee hang d hrfl 
Xra.ls this your fpeeding? nay then god night our part. 
pet. Beipaticnt Gentlemen , l choofe her for my icftc* 
if (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you < 

'Tis bargain’d rwixt vs twain c being alone. 

That flic (hall ftill becurftin companic. 
f tell you 'as incredible to beiicue 
How much flic loues me : oh the kindeft Kate f 
^hee hung about ray nccke, and kiffc on kiile 
SLee vi’d to laft protefting oath on oath. 

That in a tyvinkc fhe won me to her louc. 

Oh you arc qpuiccs, ’tis* world to lee 
H w came >men men and women are alone, 

A meacockc wretch can make the curfteft fhre w s 
Giuemethy hand Kate, I will vnto ZJemce 
To bu y apparell 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Frouidc the feaft father, and bid the guefts, 

I will be fure ray Katherine IFia.ll be fine. 

Bap. fkaow not what to fay, but giu« me your hands? 

God fend you icy Petruchio , ’tis a match. 

</>£ T ra. Amen fay we, wc will be wicneffe*. 

Per. Father, and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, ; 

I will to Venue f fonday comes apace, 

Wc will haue rings, and thingg and fine arrayr 
And kiffc rac Kate, wc will be married a fonday. 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine* 

gre. Wascucr matchlclapt vp fofodainly ? 

£*p. FaithGcrtlemcnnowI play a merchants parr, 
Andvcnmrt madly on a defpeme Mart. 

Tra* Tyvas a commodity lay frettingby you^ 

E WI 
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’Twill bring you gaine,orperiflion the Teas. 

. Bap. The gainclieckc, is quiet me the match. 

_ 9"- No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now Bapt/fta, to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day wc long hauc looked for, 

I am your neighbour, andwasfuxor firft. 

Tra. 4 nd 1 am one that louc Bianca more 
Then words can witneffe, or your thoughts can guclle. 

Gre. Yongling t ,ou canft not loue fo deare as I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth frie. 

Skipper Hand backe, ’tis. age that nourirtieth. 

Tra. Butyouth in Ladies eyes that flourilheth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound thisilxlfe 
’Tts deeds m u fl win the prize, and he of both 
That can allure my daughter greateft. dower, 

Shall hauc my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Grcmto } Wcm can you allure her l 

Gre. Pirft. asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furmfhed with plate and gold, 

Batons and ewers tolaue her dainty hands : 

My hangingsallof^>»W»t3pcHrie: • 

In luory coffers I haue fiuft my Crowness 
In Ciprcs chcfts my arras counterpoints, 

Colily apparell,tents,and Canopies, 

Fine linnen , T urky cufliion s boftwith pearly 
Vallcns of Venice gold, in needle workc ; 

Pewter and braire, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or houfe- keeping; then at my far me 
1 haue a hundred milch- kmc to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen (landing jn my tlalls. 

And all things anfyverablcto this portion. 

My (elfe am ilrooke in yecres 1 mud ccnfeffe, 

And if! die tomorrow this is hers 
If whil’fi I hue flw will be only mine. 

Tra. That only came welll in ; fir, lill.to Bit, 

I am my fathers hey re and onely fonns. 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife 9 
tie kauchtt houfes three or feme as good 



The Taming of the Shrew* 

Within richi^ walls, as any one 

n huitfull Land, all which Anil be her soynter. 

What, haue I pincht youSigmor Gremio ? 

^ Ore. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeerc of land, 
Mv Land amountsnot to lo much in alls 
TlmflieMl haue, befides anArgofie 

That now is lying in Marcellas roade: 

What, haue I choakt you with an Argofie 
Tra. Gremio ^ isknownemy father hathnoleUc 
Then three great Argofics, befides two GallialTes 
Andcwelue tice Gallies, thefe 1 will aflurc her, 

And twice as much what ere thou offreft next. 

Gre. Nay, I hauc offred all, 1 hauc no more. 

And (hecan haue no tnorethen all 1 hauc. 

If you like me Aielhall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the niaid is mine from all the world 
By yourfirtne promife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muftconfeflc your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the aflurance, 

She is your owne , elfe y oumuft pardon me : 
lfycu (houlddie before him where ’s her dower ? 

Tra. That’s but a cauill ; hee is oldc, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap. Well Gentlemen, I am thusreiolu’d. 

On fonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on the fonday following (hall. B ianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurance .• 

If not to Signior Cjremio : 

And f6 1 take my leaue, and thanke you both, 

<jre. Adieu good neighbour :now 1 fcarethce not ; 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a tools 
To giuc thee all ,and in his waioing age 
Setfoot vnder thy tablctcuc, a toy, 

An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wthcicdhide, 

I haue fac’d it with a card of ten ; 

E a 



£xit» 



Exit* 
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iheTamngof the Shrety, 

’Tis in my head to doe my raafter good s 
I fee no rcafon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Mull get afather, call'd fuppos’d Vincentia^ 

And that’s a wonders: fatherscomraonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childc (hall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning. 



r 



AElus Tertia. 



£xit, 



Enter Lucent**, Hortentio , and Blanca.' 

Luc Fidler forbeare you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you (b (bone forgot the entertainment 
Ha Offer Katherine welcomed you withall. 

Hort . But wrangling pedant this is 
The patronetTe of hcauenly harmony : 

Then giue me lcaue to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in muficke we haue fpent an hotire 
Tour Lefture (haU haue leifui e for as much. 

Luc. Prepoftcrous Alfc that neuer readfo fatrs f 
To know the caufe why muficke was ordam’ds 
Was it not to rcfrelh the mind of man 
After his (Indies, ofhisvfoall paine t 
Then giuc me leaue to read Piitlofaphy 
And while I paufe,fcrue tnyour harmony. 

Hor. Sirra, I willbeanf chefe brauesof thine. 

Bianc, Why Gen lemen,you do medouble wrongs 
To ftriue for that which refteth in my choices 
2 am no breeching fchollcr in the fchooles, 

Jlenotbe ticdto hourcs, nor pointed times, 
Butlearnemy LelTonsasl picale roy fclfe, 

Asidco cut offall llrife heere fit we downe, 

Take you the inilrument, play you the whiles. 

Mis Lefture will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Lefture when I am in tune ? 

Luc. That will be neuer, tunc your inftrumenc. 
Where left we laft? 
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H ere Madina: Hie ibatSimois, hie efifigeria telus > h-.c 
jirterdt Prian.t rrgt i - dj agents, 

B r " * tol<1 y cu bcfore * Simois, I am Lucent}*, 

*• wT Tonne vnto Vincentio ot Pifa, Siberia tellus, difguifed 
ttostoRCt your loue, hie fietcrat , and that Lucent** that come* 

1 wooing Triami, is my man Tramo regia, bearing roy port, 
ceira rent that we might begu.le the old Pancalowne. 

Hort. Madam my mftrumenc’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s beare, oh fie the treble larres. 

T UC Spit in the hole man, and cuneagaine. 

B an Now let mcc fee if I can conftcr n.hic tbatfimois., I know 
V0U efiftgeria tellus, I craft you not, hiefiaterat Pn*m 

take heedehehearevs not, prefume tiot s fclfaJems qu- 

pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, 'tisnowra tune. 

Luc. AH but the bale. 

Hort. The ba ( e i s right , *t i s the bafe knaue that lawes. 

Z»r. How ficric and forward our pedant is,. 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 

7e dafcule) lie watch you better yet : 

In time! may bclicue yeti miftruft. 

Bian. Miftruft ic not, (or fure to£ac. drs. 

Was Aiax cald fo from 1.L grandf a. her. 

Hort. I rau ft bebeuc my r. r , clfc I promife you* 

Nhould be arguing (Idlvpun • doubt. 

But let it reft, now Lit to to you : 

Good mailer taken not vokmdly pray 

That I haue beenc thus pleaianc with you both. 

Ho t. You nuy go walke , and giuc me leaue a while,, 

My LclTons m ke no muficke in thteeparrs. 

Luc. Hxe, youfo form all fir, well 1 mull waice 
And wa-ch withall,for but I bedetciu’d, 

Our fine Mulkiun groweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inilrument, 

Tole^ine the order of m . fingering, >r - 

Imuft begin with rudiments of Ate, 

To te. (.h you gamoth in abnefer fotc 3 
ilant, puhy and cfFc&uailj, 
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7 he Taming of the Shrew. 

Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there ids in writing fairciy drawnfi. 

Bian. Why, I am paftmy gamouth long agoe,. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Honentio. 

Btan. gamouth I am the ground of all a ccord: 
re , to plead Hortenjio’s palficn : 

Beeme , Bianca tike, him for thy Lord 
Cfaut , thatloues with all affedion : 

D fo l re, one Cliffs, two notes haue I , 

£la mi, fliow piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth? tut I like it not, 

Oldfaftiionsplcafe me beft, I am not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter a CjA'teffcnaer. 

Tfjcke. Miftrclle your father prayes youleaue your bookes, 
And hclpe to drelTe your fillers chamber vp, 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mallersboth, 1 mult be gem. 

Luc. Faith Mifttcllc then I haue no caufcto flay. 

Her. But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkeshe lookesas though he wasin loues 
Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be fo humble 
To call thy wandring eiesoncuery ftalc: 

Seize thee that Lift, if once 1 fir.de thee ranging, 

fiortenjio will be quit with thee by changing. Exit, 

Enter Baptist, g-remio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca t ana, others } 
attendants. 

Bap . Signior Lucentio, this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio fhould be married. 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law : 

What will be find, whaj mockery willicbe / 

To want the Bride-groorae whciuhe Pricft attends 
To fpeake the ceremonial! rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to thislhame of ours i 

Kate. Nolhame but mine: I muft fotfooth be for ft 
Togiue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vn to a mad-braine rudesby full of fpleenc, 

V^ho woo’d in hafte, and mcanes to vvedac leifure 
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the Taming of\ the Shrew. 

I told you I , he was a franticke foole. 

Hiding his bitter ,c ^ s * n b * unt hehauiour, 

/nd c > be noted for a merry man ; 

Hce’Ji wooe a thoufimd, poinc the day of marriage, 
jdake friends, inuite, and proclaimethe banes, 

Yet neuer meancs to wed where he hath woo-’d-s 
flow muft the world point at poore Katheriney 
A nd fay, loe , there is mad Petruchio' s wife 
If it would pi cafe hi m come and marrie her. 

Era. Paucnce good Katherine and Baptifiatoa, 

Vponmy life Petruchio meanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word. 

Though he be blunt , I knew him palling wile. 

Though he be merry, yet withall he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine had neuer feen though. 

Exit weeping. 

Bap, Gogirle. 1 cannot blame thee sow to weepe. 

For fuch an iniuric would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a fhrew of impatient humour. 

Enter BionoLello. 

Bion. Mafter, mafter, newes , and fuch newts as you neues 
heard of, 

Bap. Isitnewandold too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? 

Bap. Is he come? 

Bion. Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. He is comming,. 

Bap. When .will he bcheere? 

Bion. When he ftands where I am, and fees you there. 

tTra. But fay, what to thine oldc newes ? 

Bion Why Tetrucbio is comming, in a new hatandanolde 
jerkin a paire of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaireofbootesthac 
i.nie beene candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d :an old rufty 
word tane out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
c aptklie : with two broken points :-hishorfc bip’d with an olde 
mothy fadcilc, and ftirropsof no kindred : beftdes poffeft with the 
gan ers and liketomofeinthe chine, troubled with ehcLatn- 
pauej intc&cd with the fefhions, fullof Windcgalls, fped with 
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Spauin* raied with the Ycllowes.paftcure of the Fiues.ftarkc 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waidinthe 
backhand (boulder-fhotcen, neerekg’d before, and with a halt* 
cheki Bitce, and a headftallof fheepes lcather^which bcnigrefttafc 
md to keepe him iroro humbling, hath been often burft,andn 0w 
repaired with knots ; one girth fixe times peec’d , and a i woman: 
Crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, faircly let 
down in ftud,, and hcere and there pccc'd with packthreed. 
Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capanfon’d like 
the horfc : with a linnen flock on one leg, and a kerfey boot. hole 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old hat,and the 
burner of fourty fancies prickt in’c fora feather : a inonlter,ave. 
ry monftcr in apparell, and not like aChrilhan loot- boy, on 

Gentlemans Lacky. rrt . - 

7 >/?.Tis feme old humor pricks him to this tafinon, yet often* 

times he goes but tneane apparel’d. 

Bap. 1 am glad he’s come, howfocre he comtSo 
Bion. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didllthou notfay he comes? 

Bion. W ho, that PetruchioCsmt ? 

Bap. I, that Petruchio came. 

Bion, No fir, l fay his horfe comes with him on his bacKe. 
Bap. Why that’s all one. 

bL. Nay by S. Iamj, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe and a man 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

£ntcr Petruchio and Grumio « 

Pet. Come where be thefc gallants ? who’s at heme? 

Bap. You arc welcome fit. 

Petr. And yet I come noc well. 

Bap. Andyct you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well appartl’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fliould rufh ir< thus : 

But whercis Kate} whercisis my louely bride? 

How does my father ? gentles me thinkes you frowne, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument, 

Some Lommci , or vnufuall prod igie t ^ 



TbeTaming of the Shrew* 

Why fir, you know this is your weddingday : 

Jf Sere w* fad, fearing you would not come, 

5L fadderrbat youeomefo vnprouided a 
£, doff this habit .flame toyour cfUcc. 

An eve-f° re t0 our ^ ocmivc ^ C ^ 1U3 ' . 

Tra. And tell vs whatoccafion of import 

H Jt h all fo long detain’d you from your wife, 

Kemyou hithcrfovulikeyourCelie? 

* Petr.' Tedious it were to tell, and harfh to hear?* 

Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word 
Though in force part irforced to digrcUc, 

Which at more leifure I will fo excufe, 

Aiyeuflrall well beiatished withall. 

But where is Kate ? I fky too long from her. 

The morning wcarcs.’us time wc were at Church. 

Tra. ScenotyourBridein thefe vnreucrent robes. 

Goe to my chamher, put onclothesof mine. 

•Pft.Not, 1 bclieue me, thuslle vifit her. 

Bap, But th us I truft y ou will not marrie her. 

Ttt. ©ood foetheuen thus : therefore ha done with word* 
To me (he’s married not vnto my clothes s 
Could Irepaire what Ihe will wear c in me, 

Ai I can change thefe poorc accoutrements, 

Twcre wcllfor Kate, and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you. 

When 1 (hould bid good morrow to my Bride i 
And feale the title with a louely kilTe. 

Tra. He hath fomc meaning in his Stud attire, 

We will perfwadc him be it pofliblc, 

Toputon betterere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and lee the cuent of this. 

Tra. But fir; Louc conccrncch vs to adde 
Uerfithers liking, which to bring to paffc 
As before imparted to your worfhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, i 

It skills not much, weelc fit him to our tutnc. 

And he (hall be Vincentio of Pifa t 
And make allurarcc hcere in Padua 
5? S tc «« fumraes then I hauc promifed. 




Exit’ 



Exit. 
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So (hall you quietly enjoy your hope. 

And marrie iweetc Bianca withconfcnc. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmaftcr 
Doth watch Bianca's (kps fo narrowly-'' 

’Twere good raw hinkes to (kale our marriage, 

Whichoncc perform’d, let all the world fay no, 

Ilckecpe mincowne delpite ot all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee mcane to looke into. 

And watch our vantage in thijbufincffe, 

Wec’l oucr- reach the graybeard Qremiot 
The narrow pryihg father GMinola^ 

The quaint Mufician, amorous Litis, 

AH foriny mafters fike Lacentb. 

, Enter Cjretnia. 

Signior Cjremio , came you from the Church 1 

Gre, As willingly as ere 1 came from lchoole. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 

Gre. A Bridegroomefay you ? ’cis a groome indeed, 

A grumlinggroome, and that the girle /hall findc. 

Tra. Curlier then (he, why ’tisimpolfiblc. 

Cjre, Why fee’s a dcuill, adcuill,avcry fiend, 

Tra. Why file’s a dcuill , a dcuill, the deuills damme. 

Gre. Tut, (lie’s a Lambc, a Doue, a foole to him: 
ilotdi you fir Lucentio ; when the Prieft 
Should askeif Katherine fliould be his wife, 

I , by geggs woonct quoth he, and fwore (o laud. 

That allamaz’o, the Prieft let fall the fctsoke. 

And as he (loop’d againe to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome tookehim fuchacuffe. 

That down fell prieft and bookc, and booke and Prieft, 

Now take them vp quoth he if any lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench when- he rofe againe? . . 

Gre. Trembled and fhooke for why he damp’d and fworc,asif 
the Vicar ment to cozen hirmbut after many ceremonies done, be 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carow- 
ling to his marts after ailorme,qt*aft off the Mufcadell, and threw 
the fops all in the Sestons face: hauiug noo thcr rcafoubuttfoc 

andhunyerly, and kern’d to askc him fop* 

- ^ — ; as. 
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i drinking This done, he tooke the Bride about the neck 

j Lift her lips ithluch a clamorous fmackc, that a: the parting 
i fhe church did eccho : and I feeing this, came thence for very 
an( r after me el know the rout is comming ,Sucna mad 
fla rr ,32c ncuer was before: harke harke I lieatc the mmftrds.play. 
•?***'■* Aiupeke pUyes. 

Enter Tctruchio, Kate , Bianca, Hortenfio, B aptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thanke you for your pains, 

I know you thinke to dine with mee today, 

And hauc prepar’d great ftore of wcddingcheere. 

But fo it is, my hark doth call mee hence. 

And therefore hecrc I mcaneco take m y leaue. 

Bap. Is’tpofliblc you will away co night i 
Pet. I mult away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder : Ifyouknewmy bufinetle. 

You would inrreate me rather goe then ftay : 

And honeft company, I thanke you all, 

That hauc beheld me giue away my lelfe 
Tothis moil patient, fwccce, and vertuous wife, 

Dmc with roy father, drinkc a health to mee, 

Fori mufthence, and fatcwellco you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate you ftay till a tter dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate. Let me intreate you, 

Pet. Iamcoa.ent. 

Kat. Are you concent co ftay ? 

Pet, I am content you (hall intreate me ft ay , 

But yet not (lay ,entrcate me how you can. 

Kat. Now ifyouloue me (lay, 

Tet. Cjrutaio , my horfe, 

Crt/. I fir they be ready , the Oates hauc eaten the horics. 

Kate. Nav then . 

®oe what thou canft,I will not goe to day. 

No, nor to morrow- not till I pleaft my feife. 

The dercisop- n fir, there lies your way, 

*pu may be iogging whiles your beotes are greenc : 

jf 2. : ‘ For 
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For mce, Ik not be gone till I pleafe my felfe , 

’Tis like you’ll proue a iolly furly groome. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethee bemctangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what hall thou to doe? • 

Father, be quiet, bcfhallltay my leifure. 

Gre. I marrie fir, now it begins to workc. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

I feea woman may beroaideafook 
Jt (he had not. a fpirit to refill, 

GPet. They (hall go forward Kate at thy command. 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her, 

Goe to t lie tea ft. reuelLanddominesrc, 

Carowfe full meafure to her maiden-head, 

Be maddeand merry, or goe hang yourfclucs: 

But for my bonny Kate, lhe mull with me: 

Nay , lookc not big, norftampe . nor flare, nor fret, 

1 will be mailer of what is mine owns, 

Shcc is my goods my chattels, Hie is my hoofs. 

My houlho!d»ftuffe, my field my birnc, 

My horfe,rny cxe,my a lie, my any thing, 

And hccre Ihee Hands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine a&ion on the prouddl he 
That Hops my way in Padua : (jrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befet with theeuw, 

Refcue thy mittrefl'e if thou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they (hall not toachthce Kat.', 

lie Buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt. .*?. Ka> 

Bap. Nay, letthem goe,a couple of quiet ones. 

Cjre» Went they not quickly, 1 (liquid die with laughing. . 

Era. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc» M i (irclFe, what’s your opinion ofyour filler? 

Bian. T hat being mad her felfe, (he’s madly, mated. 

C/re. I warrant him 'T etmclno is Rated. 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
For to fupplv the places at the table, ( wants 

¥ou know there wantsno mnekets at the feaft ; 

Lucentio you (ball fupply the Bridegroomc* place, 

And 1st Blanc# «ke,hcr filler scoQme. 

.. .. - - - -2J* 






T 5 he Taming of the S bre^9. 

Shall fweete BUncayxifok how to bride it ? 
i ‘ she (hall Lucentio i come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gm. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mailers, and all foule 
«aies: was euer man fo beaten ? was euer than foraied i waseuer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire, and they arc com- 
after to warme them : now were not I a litle pot, and loonc 
hot & niy very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofs of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I Ihouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw roee , but I with blowing the fire (hall vvarme my 
felfe: for confidering the weather, a taller man then 1 will take 
cold : Holla, boa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly ? 

Cm. A peece of Ice: ifthou doubt it, thou maid Aide from 
royJhoulder to my heelr, with no greater a run but my head and 
my nccke. A fire good fort is. 

Cur. Ismy matter and his wife cotnming Grumio ? 

Gru. Oh i Burt is I ,and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 
Cur. Is (he fo ho t a ftirew as (lie’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froll : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and bead: for k hath tam’d my olde 
maf!sr,and my new millm, and myfelfe fellow Curtis* 
for. Away you three inch foolc, I am no beall. ] 

gru. Am 1 but three incises ? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long am I at the lead’ But wilt thou make a fire orlhajl Icom- 
plaineon thee to our millris, whofc hand ( lhe being now at 
tnnd) thou (halt loonc fcclc, to thy cold comfort, for being How 
in thy hoc office. 

Cur. 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru. A cold world for tis in eutry office but chine, and there- 
fore Stctdoe thy dutie, and haue thyducie, for my Matter and 
mittris areattmott frozen to death. 
for.ThcrCs fire rcadie, and therefore good Grumie the ftewes. 
gru. Why lackc boy, ho boy, and as much newes as thou wilt 0 
Cur. Come, you are fo full ofconicatching. 

§>». Why therefore fire, fori hauc caught extreme cold, j 
Whtre’s the Cooke, is fuppareadic, she boufe crim’d , rulhes 
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firew’d, cobwebs fwept, thefcruingmcn in their new frftj Qn 
white flockmgs, and euery officer his wedding garment onV 
the [ackcsfaire within, the Gils iaire without, the Carpets]^* 
and eueiy thing in order? " ! 

far. All ready : atrd therefore I pray thee newes. 

Gru. Firft know m ^ horle is tired , tny mailer and mifttis fjj nc ; 
Ojif, for. How ? 

Gru. Out of chcir faddlesinto the dure, and thereby hangs t 

uiC» , 

Cur, Let's ha’t good Grumio. 

Gru.- Lend ihinc care. 

Cur. Heere, I 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This ’ris cofcele a tale, not to hearc a tale. * ' 

Gru. And therefore ’dscal’d a fenfrblc talc : and this CufFe 
was but to knockc at your care, and befeech liftning : now 1 begin 
Inprimis weeame downe a foule hill, my Mailer riding bchindc 
my Miftris. 

Cur. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. 

Cjru. Tell thou the tale; but hadft thou not croft me, thou 
fheuldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and (he vnder her hetfe” 
thou (houldlt haue heard in ho w miery a place, how (lie was be. 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how.hcbeatc 
me becaufe her horle ftumblcd, how (he waded through rhedurt 
to piucke him oft me : how he fvvore, how (lie prai’d, that neuer 
piai’d before : ho w I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her | 
bridic was burft ; how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 'j 
worthy rnemorie, which no.w (ball die in obiiuion, and thou re- 
turne vnexperiene’d to the graue. 

Cur. By this rcckning he more (brew than (lie, 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeft of you all (hallfindc , 
when he comes home. But what talkel of this f Call forth Na- i 
thaniell , Iofiph, Nicholas , ‘Phillip,, Walter, Suger/op and the reft: L 
let their heads bee flickcly comb’d, their blew coats brufh’d, and 
their garters ol an indifferent knit, let them curdle with i heir left 
lcgges,and nor prefume to touch a haire of rnyMaftcrs Iioife-taile 
till they kiffe their hands. Are they all rcadic? 

‘ fa 
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Cur- They are. 

Grti . Call them forth. 

r„ r . Doe you hearc ho ? you mud raeete ray matter to coun> 
tenance tny ™dlris. 

Cfu. Why (he hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Whoknowes not that l 

Cm. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her 

Cur. Jcall them forth to credit her. 

Enter four e orfiue feruingraen. 

Gru. Why (be comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Nj-t. Welcome home Cjrumio, 

<]>bil. How now Cjrumio. 
fifi What Cjrumio. 

Nie^. Fellow Cjrumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Cjru. Welcome you : how now you s what you : fellow you r 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fpruce companions, jsall 
readie.and all things neatc? 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how neere is our matter i 
gre. E’ncat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not—.." 
Cockes paffion, fiience, Iheerc mymaftcr. 

Enter Pctruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefe knaues ? what no man at doore 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe .? 

Where ii Nathaniel l, Gregory , Phillip. 

All fir. Heere, heere fir, heere fir. 

'Pet. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

/oa logger-headcd and vnpolli(hcgroomes: 

What ? no attendants ? no regard ? n© dude ? 

Inhere is the foolifh knaiie I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifh as I was before. 

t)'A r* ^ ou P czanc > f wains, you horfon malt-horfe drudg 
id 1 not hi, d thee meete me ia the Parke, 
no bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 
a ^ At b an *els coat fir was no t fully made , • 

gabritfi putupes, were all vnpinkci’th heelc; 

' i fle « was no Link® to colo ur Peters hat. 
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And Walters dagger was not come from (beaching : 
Thcrcvverc none tine, but *Adam, Raft, and ^regorie, 

The reft were ragged, eld* and beggerly, 

Yet as they are,hecrc are they cometomteteyou. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go.and fetch my {'upper in, Ex. Scr •. 

Where is the life chat late lied ? 

Where are thofe l Sit downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter (truants with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcete Kate be mertie. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: you villaines, wh.cn? 

It was the Friar of Orders gray t 
s he forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you pluck c my foot awrie. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be menic Kate :Sonic water hcerc .* what hoa. 

Enter one with , water . 

Where’s my Spaniel Troilus t Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come lnther: 

One Kate that you muftkiile, and bcacquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers/ (hall! haue fome water / 

Come Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily t 
You horfon villaine, will you let it fall / 

Kate. Patience I pray you,’twas a fault vnwilling. 

Pet. A horfon beetle.headedflap-car’dknauc: 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack, 

Will you giuethankes, fwcete Kate t ordfcfliall 1# 

What’s this , Mu tton ? 
l.Ser. I. 

Pet. Who brought it/ 

"peter. I. 

Pet . ’Tis burnr, and fo is all the meat 
What degges are thefe / Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 

How durft you villaines bring it from the dreffer 
And ferue k thusto me that loue it not / 

There, take it to you preachers, cups , and all: 

You heedleffe iolt-hcads and vnimnner’d (hues. 

What, do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight, 

Kate. I pray you husband be not fo difijuictj > 



Exeunt' 
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The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented. 

* Pet I tell thee K ate, \ was burnt and dried away, 

An /j exprelff fly am forbid to touch it ; 

For it engender* chollcr. planterh anger. 

And better ’twerc that both ofvs aid bit. 

Since of our fclue*, our fclucs are chollericke, 

Then feedc it with fuch ouer-rofted flelh : 

Re patient, to morrow ’c (hall be mended. 

And for thisnight we’l fall for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridal! chamber. 

Enter S truants fetter ally. 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her ownc humor. 

Grnmio. Where is he? 

Enter Curtis a Seruant. 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon ®f continencie to her, 
aadrailes,and fweares, and rates, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
notwhich waytoftand,to lookc, to fpeake, and fits as one new 
rifenfrom a dreame. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

Enter Petruchio. 

pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my rcigne, 

And ’tis my hope to end fucceffefully : 

My Faulcon now is {harpe, and palling emptie. 

And till (hee ftoope, (he muft noc be full gorg’d, 

For then (he neuer lookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

To make her come,and know her keepers call .* 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefe Kites , 

That baicc, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no meate to day, nor none (hall cate. 

, Laft nightlhc flept not, nor to night flic fliall n©t : 

As with the meat, fome vndefcrucdfault 
lie findc about the making ofthc bed. 

And hcere lie fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

This way the Gouerlet, another way the (hccces ? 
l,and amid this hurly Iintend, 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her, 

And in conclufion, (he fliall watch all night, 

And if (lie chance to nod, He raile and brawle, 
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TbeTdmmg of the Shrew, 

And with the clamour kcepe her ftill awake; 

This isa way to kill a Wife with kindnelfe, 

Andthus Ilecurbe her mad and headHronghumers 
He that kriowes better how to tame a Shrew, 

Now let him ipeake, ’tischaritic to Shew-. £ x ^ 

Sr ter T rania and Hcrtenfio : 

Tra . Is’t pofliblc friend Lifio y .t hat Miftris Bianca 
Doth ancie any other but Lucentio , 

1 tell you fir. She beares .mcfairc in hand,* 

Luc. Sir toiatisfieyouin what 1 hauefaid. 

Stand by, and nurke the manner of his teaching. 

Cater Bianca. 

Her. Now MiltrisproSc you in what you read ? 

Bian. What Mailer readc you fitft, rtfoluc me that .? 

Hor. I read, that I proiefle the Art to lone. 

Bian. And may you ptouc.fir Mailer ofyour Art. 

Luc. Whileyou ( weece decre proue Miiircffe of my heart. 
Hor. Quickcprocccdcrs marry, now tell me 1 pray, 

You that durftfwcare cha. yourmiftris Bianca 
Lou’dme in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpightful) Loue vneonftant womankind). 

I tell thee Lijio this is wonderfalh 

Hor . Miftake no more, i am not Lifio, 

Nor a Mulitian as 1 (e?mc to bee, 

But one that fcorne to hue in this di(guifc 3 
Borfuch aoneasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion j 
Know fir, that ] am call’d Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signioj Hortenfio, 1 hauc.oftcn heard 
Of your intire afFc&ion to Bianca, 

And fince mine eye$ arc wicnelfeofher lightntlTe, • 

I vtiill with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfsvearc Bianca , and her louefor euer. 

Hor. See how they kilTe and court : Signior, Lucentio . 

Heerc is my h nd. and hcere I firmly vow 
Neuer to woo her more, but do fcrt.weare her 
As one vnworthy all the former fauors 
That 1 haue fondly fjattcr.’d.chern withal!, 

Tra. Andhecrel takethe like vnfainednach« 
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vVuertc* marrie with her, though (lie would intreate, 
a n her, Ue how bcaftlylhe doth courc him. 

Would all the world but he had quite forfw or nc 
For me*, that 1 may furefy keepe mine oath. 

T will be married to a wealthy Wiodmv, • 

Ere three day es pafle, which hath as long leu’d me, 
a$ I haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

Ar.d fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindncllein women not their beauccouslockes 
Shall win my loue, and fo I t ake my ieauc. 

In resolution , as 1 fwore before. 

■ Tra . M iftris Bianca , blelTe you with fuch grace, 

M longcth to a Loucrs blciTed cafe ; 

Ha- I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfwornc you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tramo you iztt, but haue you bothforfwomeme? 

Tra. Miilris we haue. 

Luc. Then we arcrid of Lifio. 

Tra. 1 ’faith hcc’l haue a luftie WidJow now, 

That flail be woo’d,and. wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him icy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. 

Bianca. He iayesfo Tranio 

Tra . Faith he is gon vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming (choole ; what is diet e fuch a place I 1 

Tra. I miilris, and Petruchio is them after, 

Thatteacheth trickes eleuen and twentie long. 

To tame a Ihrew, and charme her chattering tongue. 

Cntcr Biondello. 

Bion, Oh Mailer, mailer I haue wa«cht folong, 

That I am doggc.wearie, but at laft I fpied 
An ancient Angell comrnmg downc the hill. 

Will feme the tutne. 

Tra. What is he Biondello ? 

Bion. Mafttr, a Marcantant, or a pedant, 

I know net what’ but formall in apparell. 

In gate and cotmtenance iureiy like a Father, 

Luc. And what of him Tramo ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trail my tatle, 
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The T awing of the Sbrefy 

He make him glad to feeme Vincentie, 

And giucaflfuranceto Baptifia CMmola^ 

As if he were thcright Vtncentio. 

p ar • Take me your loue, and then let me alone. 

Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God faue you fir. 

Era. And you fir, you are welcome, . 

Trauaile you farre on or are you at thefarthell ? 

Ped: Sir at thcfarcheftiora weekeortwo, 

But then vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Era. Wlm Countreyman 1 pray ? 

Ped. Ofc JMantua. 

Era . Of MantuaSir, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua caieicfle otyour life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard. 

Era. Tis death for any one in c Mantua 
To come to 'Padua > know you not the caufc ? 

Your (hips arc (laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatequarrell’cwixtyour Duke and him. 

Hath pubhlh’d and proclaim’d it openly ; 

*Tis maruaile, but thatyou are but newly come, 

You might hauc heard it elfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped. Alas fir, it is worfc for me then fo, 

For I hauc bills for monic by exchange 
From Florence and mu ft heerc deiiuerthero. 

Era. Well fir, to doe you courtelie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduife you. 

Firft tell roe, hauc you euer bcene at Pifa l 
Ped. I fir, in Pifa hauc I often bin, 

Pifa renowned for grauc Citizens. 

Era. Among them know you one Vincentio f 
Ecd* } know him not, but 1 haue heard of him ; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Era. He is my father fir, and looth to fay, 

In countenance fomewhat doth referable you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyfter, and all one, 
Era. Tofaue your life in this cxrtemitie, 

This fauor' will 1 doe you for his fake, 






fhe Taming of\ the SbreK>. 

ini thinke it not the worit of all your fortunes. 

That vou are like to Sit Vincentio. 

rjaserr; 

Si you hau: done your bufineffe in the Cute : 
ifthis be court’fiefir, accept ofit. 

Fe j. Oh fir I dc e , and will repute you euer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

p rtt . Then goe withmc,to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you vndcr ftand , 
father is hcerc look’d for euerie day. 

To palle alliirance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one B apt if as daughter hccrcs 
In all thefe circuroftances lie inftruft you, 

Goe with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt.' 



A fins guartns* Scena Prima . 



Enter Rather in a and Cjrumio. 

I Gru. No, noforfooth Idarenotfor my life. 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his fpitc appearcs. 

What, did he marrie me to famifh me i 
! Beggers that com e vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatic haue a prefent almcs. 

If pot, elfewhcre they meetc with charitie : 

I But 1 , who neucr knew how to intreate. 

Nor neuer needed that 1 fhould intreate, 

Amftaru’d for aicate , giddic for lackc of llecpc : 

With oatbes kept waking, and with brawling fed , 

And that which fpights me more then all thefe want*, 

He does it vnder name of perfeft loue; 

As who (hould fay if I fiiould fleepe or cate , 

Twerc deadly fickneflc,or elfe prefent death. 

Iprethee goe , and get me fomc repaft, 
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I Cite not what, fo it be wholfome foods. 

Cru . What fay you to a Ncacs foots? 

JCateSTn paflinggood, Ipretheelet me haue it* 

Cjru. 1 fearcit is too chollerickea rneatc, 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate » I like it well, good Grtmio fetch it me. 

Gru, I cannot tell, I feare ’tis choilericke. 

What fay you to a peecc of Becfc and Muftard? 

Kate . A difluhat 1 do louc to feede vpon. 

Gru, I but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Betfe, and lee the Muftard reft. 

’ Gru . Nay then I will not, you (hall haucihe Muftard 
Or clfe you get no Beefe of Gmtmio. 

Kate. Then bothor one, er any thing thou w'ftc. 
q-ru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate . Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding flaue, 

That feed’ft me with the verie name of rneatc* 

Sorrow on thee, and allthepaekeofyou 
That triumph thus vp.on.my miferic ; 

Go get thee gone I lay. 1 ' ; 

Enter Tetrnchio , and Hortenfio with meats* 

‘Petr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a-mort ? 
Hor. Miftris, what cheerc ? 

Kate Faith ascold as can be. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, lookc cheerefully vpon me. 
Heerc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To drefTc thy nieatc my lelfc, and bring it thee. 

1 am furc fweet Kate, this kindneffe merits thankes, 

Wiiar, not a word I Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paines it f rted to no proofe. 

Heerc take away this difii. 

Kate. I pray you letit (land. 

*7 ’et. The pooreft leruice is repaide with thankee,. 

And fo {Trail mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thankc you fir. 

Hor. Signior Petntchio, fie you are to blame s 
ComeMiftris Kate,Uebcare you companie 

Petr. Bate it vp all Hertsnfo, if thou loueft mee: 



The Taming oftbc S'hrelv , 

Mach good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 
eate apace } and now my honie Loue, 

VVill we returnc vnto thy Fathers houfc, 

And reuell it as braucly as the beft. 

With filkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings. 

With ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingalcs, and thinges i 
With Scai fes, and fannes, and double change of bvau’ry. 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads, and all this knau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d ?The Tailor rtayes thy icalurc* 

To decke thy bodie with his ruffing treafure. 

Safer Tailor. 

Come Tailor> let vsfeethefe ornaments 
Enter Haber da Jber 

Tav forth thcGownc. Whatnewes with you fir? 

Ptl. Heereis the cap your Worlhip did bdpeake, 

Tet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdiih ; Fie, fie, 'tis lewd and filthy, 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnut-fliell, 

A knack, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away wirhit come let me haue a bigger? 

Kate. He haue no bigger, this doth fit the time. 

And Gen Irvsomen-weare fuch caps asrhele. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you ftiall haue one too^ 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leaue to fpeake. 

And /peake J will. I am nochildc, no babe,. 

Your be cm haue indur’dme fay my ininde 
■ Andifyouc inner, belt you Hop your eares. 

My tongue will tell chc anger of m/ heart, 

Orelfemy heart concealing it will breake. 

And rather then ic fhall , 1 will be free, 

Suento he vitermoftas.I pleafein words. 

Pet. Wh. thoulaiefttrue,itiiapilrneeap 0 
A cullard coffen a bauble, a filkcn pie, 

1 loucthee well in that ihou lik’ft ic not. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, 1 1 ke thecap. 

And it I will haue, or. 1 will haue none. 

Bet, Thy go wns w«y 1; come Tailor let vs fg; 9 c 3 
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X be Taming of tbeShte'to, 

Oh mcrcie God, what masking ftuffe is heerc ? 

Whats this? a fleeue? ’cis like a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn'd like an apple Tart ? 

Heersfnip, and nip, and cut, and flilh and flalh, 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers (hoppe s 

Why what a details name a T ailor cal’ft thou this ? 

H,r. I lee Ihceshkc to hauc neither cap nor gowne, 

Tai. You bid me make it orderlie and well. 

According to the fafhion, and the time* 

pet. Marrie and did : but if you beremembred, 

I did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goc hop meouer cuery kennell home, 

For you (hall hop without ray cuftomcfir : 

He none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Kate, Ineucrfawa better fafliion’d gownc. 

More queint, more plcafing, nor more commendable s 
Belike you meane to make a puppet of me. 

Tet. Why true, he meanes to make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. S he faies your Wor (hip meanes to make a puppet of her, 
Pet . Oh monftrous arrogance ; 

Thou lyeft, thou thred, thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou winter cricket thou : 

Brau’d in mine ownc houlc with a skeinc of thred: 

Away thou Ragge,thouquantitie, thou remnant, 

Or I (hall fo be-mete thee withthy yard. 

As thou (halt thinks on prating whil’ft thou liu'ft : 

I tell thee T, thatthou haft roarr'd her gowne. 

Tail. Your worfhip is deceiu’d, the gowne is made 
luft as my raaftcr had direction : 
grttmio gaue order how it (liould be done. 

Grx, I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftuffe. 

Tail. But how did you defire it (hould be made ? 
gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail, But did you not requeft to hauc it cut ? 

Gru. T hou haft fac’d many thin gs. 

Tail, I haue. « 

Gru. Face not mee : thou haft brau’d many men, 
me; I will neither bee fac’d nor brau’d. I fay vnto thee, 
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Mailer cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cut it to ptcces } 

Why hcere is the note of the fafhion to teftifie. 

‘Pet. Read it. r , , ,, 

p rH . The note lies in’s throate ffhefay 1 laidfo. 

Tail Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru% Mailer , if euer I faid loefe-bedied gowne, low mens 
the Skirts of it, and beate me to death with a bottomcotbrowae 
thred : I Taid a gowne. 

‘Pet. Proceede. 

Tail. With a fmall compaft cape. 

Gru, I confdle the cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc fleeue. 

Gru. I confelle tw® fleeucs. 

Tail. The fleeues curioufly cut. 

Pet, I there's the villainie* 

Gru. Error i’th bill fir, error i*cfi bill? I commanded the fleeue 

(liould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that lie proue vpon 

thee, though thy litle finger be arraedin athimble. 

_ . «5? • J. rT... T innl-s re* xjuViPM 



thou (houldft know it. 

Gm. I am for thee ft raight stake thou the bill, giuc me thy 
tntatc-yard, and (pare not me. 

Her. God-a-ntcrcy Cjrumio y then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Pet. Well fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 

(}ru. You are i’th right fir, ’tisfor my miftris. 

Pet. Go takeit vp vnto thy mafters vfe. 

gru. Villaine, not for thy life: Take vp my Miftrcffc gowne 
for thy mafters vfc. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that? 

Gre. Oh fir, the cone it is deeper then you thinke for s 
Take vp my Miftris gownc to his mafters vie. 

Oh 6c, fie, fie. 

Pet. Hortenfio , fay thou wilt fee the Tailor paidc. 

Go take ic hence, be gone, and fay no more, 

Hor, Tailor, lie pay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 
TakenoynkindnclTeof his haftie words : 

Away Ifay, commend me to thy mafter. Sxit Tail, 

P (t. Wellcome my Kate 9 wc will vnto your fathers, 

H ' ” " Euea 
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Jinn in thefe h< neft meane hab iliments r • , 

Ourpurfcs lhall be proud our garments poorc; 

For ’tis the iuii.dc t hat makes the bodxe nchw 
And as the Sunnc brakes through the darktrt clouds. 

So honor peerethmchcmciacrt habit, 

Whatisthe lay morepreciousthcn theLarke/ 

Becaufe his feathers are more beautifulh 
Or ii the Adder better then the Etle, 

Becaufe his paint edbkir. contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate tncither art thou the w«rfe 
For tins poore furnicure and meane array. 

If thou accounted it fliame, lay it on roc, 

And therefore frohke . we will hence larchwkh. 

To E all and fpert vs at thy fathers houfc, 

Gocall my rcen,ai dlctvsflraighttohim. 

And bring our horfes vnto Long lane end, 

T here will vtc mount, and thither walke on footej. 

Let’s fee, 1 thinks ’tis now foniefeuen a clocks. 

And well we-jnay come there by dinner time, 

Kate. 1 dare allure you lir,’ds almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It lhall be leuen-ere I go rohorfe : 

Locke what 1 fpeake, or do, or thinke to doc, 

You are ftill croffing it, firs let ’c alone, 

I will not goe to dsy, and ere I doc 3 
|t rtiall be what a clock! fay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant willcommand thefunne.*. 

SnterTranio , and the Pedant are ft like Vincentio, 

; Tra . Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafeit you that I call, 

< 7V d. 1 what ell's , and but I be decciued, 

Signior Baptifia may rem ember. me 
!Neere twemi.y cares a goe in Genoa, 

Tra, Where w ce were Lodgers, at the Pegafrs,. 

Tis well, and hold your ownc in any cafe 
With Inch aurteritie as longeth to a father. 

Enter Biondello > 

Tsd, l warrant you; but fir here comes your boy, 

S. ’ 
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,r w «e g°od hewcere fchool’d. 

r a Feare you not him : tirra Btondello, 

JL doe your dutie throughlie I aduife you: 

Imagine ’twere cherigh Vincent, o. 

JL Tut, feare not roe. 

r But hart thou done thy errand to B aptift*. 

Bion I told him that your father was at Venice, 
And th« you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra Th’art a tail fellow, hold chee that to drmkc, 
Hetre comes B Aptift* -• f « your countenance fir. 
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Tra. Signior B aptift a you are happilie met : 

Sir, this is thcGemleman Itoldyouof, 

I pray you rtand good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. . . 

Soft (bn : H r by your lcauc, hamngcomc to 
Togatlier in fothc debts , my fon Itttcentto 
Made roc acquainted with a waightic caufe 
Ofloue beteweene your daughter and himfelfc : 

Andforthe goodreportl heare ofyou, 

And tor the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And diet to him : to ftayhitn not too long, 

I am content in a good father! care. 

To haw him roatent, and if you pleafe to like 
Nowotfe then I vpon fome agreement 
Me lhall you findc rcadie and willing 
With one conientto haue her fo bellowed: 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior Baptifia, of whom I heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay. 

Your plainneile and your fbortnclTe pic afe me weM 
Sight true it is your fon Lucentio here • 

Doth loue my daughter, and flit lcuethhiw 
Or both diflembledecpely their affections: 

Andchtreforcifyou fay no more then this. 

That like a father y o u will dealc with hun, 
dad parte my daughter a fufficient dower? 

'**• '■ ~~ 'H a ^ The 
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The match is made and all is done, 

Yeur fonne fiisll haue my daughter with confcnt. 

Tra. I thanke you fir, where then doe you know bell 
We be affiedand liich allurance tane, 

As (hall with cither parts agreement Hand. 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucentio for you know 
pitchers haue caves, and I haue manic feruants, 

Befides old Gremio is harkning ftill, 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, anditlike you, 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
Week palle the bufineflc priuately and well : 

Sendfcr y on r daughter by your feruant here, 

Wyboy (hall fetch theScriuencr prefentlic, 

The word is this that at fo flender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and flender pittance; 

Bap, It likes me well ; 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make her rcadie ftmght; 
And if you willtellwhathaihhapncd, 

Lucentios father is arriued in Padua, 

And how flie’slike to be Lucentio s wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (he may with all my heart. 

E xiu 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone. 

Enter. Teter. - 

Signior Baptifta (hall I leade the way, 

Welcome , one meile is like to be your ebeerc, 

Gome (ir we will better it in Pija. 

Bap. I follow you. ( Exeunt. 

Enter Lucentio and Biondello. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Luc. What frill thou Biondello. 

Biond. You fcwmy Maftcr wioke and laugh vpon you? 

Luc. Biondello, what ef that ? 

Biond. Faith nothing: buv has left me here behinde to expound 
the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens, 

Luc . I pray thee moralize them. 

Biond. Then thus: Baptifta is fafe talking with the dcceiumg 

Father of adeceitfudfoimc, 
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r r And yvhatofliini? 

yio 'rJ. His daughter is to be brought by you to the (upper. 

The old Pried at Saint Lukes Church is at your com- 

mandat all houres. — 

r ur And what of all this, 

Eton. I cannot tell, expea they are bufied about a coun^cr- 
r V allurance: take you aflurance of her, (ftampreuilcaio ad Impre- 
to th' Church take the Pned, Clarke, and feme 

fuffeieut honed witneffes: 

If this bee noc that you looke for, I haue no more to lay, 

Eut bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day . 

Lhc. Hear’ftthou Biondello. 

Biond. 1 cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an aaer- 
ncone as (he went to the Garden for Parfeley to fluffc a Rabit, and 
fo may you fir sand fo adew fir, my Maflcrhath appointed me to 
goe to Saint Lukes to bid the Pried be readie to come againd you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (hebe fo contented ; 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore fhould I doubt 5 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her. $ xit * 

Enter Tetrucbio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr. Comcon aGodsnamCjOncemoretowardsourfathem 

Good Lord how bright and goodly (hincs the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light noW» 

Tut. I fay it is the Moone that (hincs (b bright. 

Kate, I know it mhc Sunne that fhine, fo bright. 

Bet. Now by my mothers fonne, and that’s my fclfe 3 
It (hall be moone.or ftarrcjcrwhat ] lid, 

Orereliourney to you; Fathers houfe: 

Gee on, and fetch our horfcsbacke again# 

Suer more crod and croft, noth ing but croft, 

Hort. Say as he faies, or we (hall neuer goe 
Kate Forward I pray, fine# wc haue come fo fail, 

And be it moone, or Sunne, cr what you plcafc: 

And if you plcafe to call it a rufh Candle ; 

Henceforth 1 vowe it (hall be (p for me, 
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Petr. Ifay it is the Moone. 

KateX know it is the Moone. 

Petr. Nay thenyou lye: it is thebleflea Sunne* ,.7 

Kate. Then God be Melt, it is the blciled fun. 

But funne it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen asyourmmdc: 

What you will haue it nam’d, euen that it is, 

Andfo it (hall bcfofor Katherine* 

'Hon. Pctrnchie,goc thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well.forward, forward thusthe bowle ihould run„ 
And not vnluckiiyagainftihe Bias; 

But fofc : Company is comraing here. 

Safer Vine ratio. 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away * 

Tell meefiwecce Kate, and tell me truely too, 

Haft thou b held a frtUier Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes • 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuch bcautie, *• 

As thofe two eyes become that heaucnly face? 

Fairc louely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcefe Kate embrace her for her beauties lake . 

Bon. A will make the man nlad to make the woman of him, 
Kate. Yongbudding Virgin, fairc, andfrefli, andfwecte, 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboade.' 1 . 

Happy the parents of fo faire a clulde j 
Happier the man whom faucurableftari 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

‘Petr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered. 

And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bcdazled with the funne, 

That euery thing I look on feemeth greenc : 
jSloW I perceiue thou arc a reuerenc Father; 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all makcknow» 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 

Wee fhall be ioyfull of thycoropany ; 
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n Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

That with your tlrangc encounter much amafdeme: 
viv -aire is call’d Vincevtio, my dwelling Pif*i 
And bound I am to Padua , there to mine 
A fonne of mine, which long I haue not lcenc. 
far. What is his name? 
line. Lucent to Gentle fir. 
j> e tr. Happily met the happier for thy Sonne : 

And now by Law, as well as reuerent age, 

] may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder net, 

Nor be not grieued, Ihe is of good efteeme, 
Herdowricwealchic,and of worthie birth j 
Befidc, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufe of any noble Gentlewoman : 

Let ms imbrace with old Vine era to, 

And wander we to fee thy honeftfonnei’ 

Who will of thy airmail be fuil loyoiay. 

Vine. But isthis true, or is it elfe your pleasure, 

like pleafant crauailorsto breaiceaieft 

Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. Idoaflurc theefatherfoit is. 

Petr. Gome goe along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our fifft merriment hath made tbeeiealous. - £ xtunt. 

Her. Well Petruchid, thishaspuc mein heart; 

Hsaetomy Widddw.andiflhe froward, 

Then haft thou saught Hortenjio tobe vntoward. SXit 

Sister Biondello, Lucent to and Bianca > Cremto 

is out before. 

Bond. Softly and fwiftiy fir. forthePrieft is ready, 

^ Luc. I file Btondello ; but they may chaneeto needethee it 
home therefore lcauc vs. Exit. 

Biend, Nayfaith’ i le feethe Church a yeur backe, 
Andrhencomc backe to my miftris asfooneasl can. 

Q re ' I mariuilc Qambio comes not all this while. 



Snter PctrHchio y Kate^ Vincent* 0 ) Q r tWti° 
With Attendants* > 
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The T amlng of the Sbrefy 

Petr. Sir hercs the doore,this is Lucentioshoxxk, 

My Fathers beares more toward the Market-place, 

Thither muft 1 andhcercl lcaueyou fir. 

Din. You (hall not choofe buc drinke before you g* § 
Ithinkc I fliallcemmand your welcome here; ' 

And by all likelihood fome chccre is toward. Knock 

Grcm. They’re bufic v»i bin, you were bell knocke lowd^ 
Pedant looke s out of the window, 

Ped. What's he that knockes as he would bcate downc tk 
gate .? . . 

yin. IsSignior Lucent io within fir ? 

Ped. He’s within fir, but not to be fpoken withal). 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two tt 
make merrie wichall. 

Ped, Keepe your hundred poundsto your felfc, he (hall nee<J c 
none fo long as I Hue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was bclouedinP^ 4 :d oe 
you hcarc Hr, to leaue friualous circuniliances,! pray you tellSig. 
nior Lueentio that his Father is comefrora P^andisheereatthe 
deore to Ipeake with him. 

Ped, ThoulicfthisFathcriscomefromPW^andherelook; 

iag out of the window. 

‘Din. Art thou his Father? 

Ped, 1 fir , fo his mother fay es if I may bcleeue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gencletnan: why this is flat knauerie 
tofakevpon you an other mans name. 

Ped'A, Lay hands on the villaine , I belccuc a meanes to cozen 
fome bodie in this Cuie vnder my countenance. 

Enter Btond lie. 

Eton. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good fli pping : but who isheere Prnine old Maftcr Vincenw 
now we arc vndone and brought to nothing. 

Wm. Come hithererackhempe, 

B ion± I hope I may choofcSir. 

Din. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 

Biond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, for I neuer 
faw you before in all my life. 

Pine. What, you notorius villaine, didft thou neuer fee thy 
Miltns father, Vincentio • . 

Bi»*» 
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Bk». What my wcrfhipfnll old mailer .? y es marrie fir fee 
where helookesomofehe window. 

}'in. lit lo indeede. He beates Biondello. 

Bion. Helpe, helpe, hdpe, here’s a mad man will murder me, 
Pedan. HHp, fonne, helpe Signior Bapti/la, 
eptt. prethcc -Kate let’s Hand afide and fee the end of this 
co.mrouerfis. 

Enter Pedant with fer Hants , Baptifia, T ranio. 

j ra . Sir what are you that offer to bcare my feruant? 

Vine- What am I fir: nay what arc you fir : oh lmmortall Gods : 
oh fine villame , a fiiken doubled, avduechofe.sicadctcloafc 
and a c 'pataine hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone: while 1 plaie 
the good husband at home, my lonnc and my feruantfpead all 
atthcvniucrlitic. 

Era. How now what's the mattery’ 

Bapt. What is the manlunacicke? 

Tra.Hit, you Iceme afober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
■ butyour words Ihew you amad man: why fir, what cerncsit you, 
if I wearc Peatic and gold: I thanke my gjod father, 1 am abk 
toniaintainc it. 

Vin, Thy father : oh villaine, he is a Sailc- maker in Ber gamo. 
Bap. You Millake fir, you inillakc fir ,praie what do you think 
is his name? 

Vin. His name, *3 if I knew not his name: I haue brought 
lumvpeutr fince he was three yeercsold,and bis name is Tronio 0 
Ped. Awaic, away mad allc, his name is Lueentio, and he is 
mine oneliefonneand heire to the lands of me figoior Vtncentit. 

Din. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Miller ; 1 ay held on 
him I charge you in the Oukcs name: oh my lonnc, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is my fonne Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call foith an officer : Carrie thisrnad knauc to the Jaiic: 
teller Baptifia, I charge you fee that he be forth camming. 

Vine. Carrie mec to tire Iaiic .? 

| ye. Staie officer, he (hall not goto prifon. 

Bap. T 2 lkc not fignier Gremit : I fay he (hall goe to prifon. 

Qre. Take hcedc fignior Baptifia , left you be conicatcht in 
thisbufmefie : l dare fweare this is the right Vincent it. 

P ei. S weaseif thou dar ’ft, 
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tgfrA Naic, I dare not fwcarc it. 

Tran. Then thou were beft fay that I am not Lucentio , 
g?e. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucentio, 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Eater Bior.dello y Lucentio and Bianca 
Via, Thus Grangers may be liaild and abufd ; oh raonfirou* vil. 
laine. 

Bum. Oh wc are fpoil’d.and yonder he is,dcmc him, forfweare 
him, orelfewee areallvadone. 

Exit B iondello , Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be* 

Luc. Pardon fweete fa. her. Kueete , 

Via, Liues my fweete fonne 
Bian. Pardon deere father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. H cere’s Lucentio . right fonne to the right Vincentie^ 
That hiue by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fuppofes bleer’d thine einc. 

Gre. Hecre’s packing with a wifneffe to deceiue vs all, 

Vin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and brautdme in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bmn. Cambio i s chang’d into Lucentio . 

Luc. Loue wrought chefe miracles. Biancas Joins 
Jdsde me exchange my ftare with Tranio , 

While he did beare my countenance in the Towns, 
i|And happiiie 1 bauearrmtdat the la ft 
Vote the wilhed haueti of my blifTe : 

What Trarao did, my ielfe enforft him r©; 

Then pardon him i weete Father for my fake. 

Vin, lie flit the viilames nofe that w ould hauefenc me to the 
laile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, haue you married my daughter 
without asking my good will ? 

Vin. Fcarc not Baptifia , wee wifi content you, go to : 
bile I will in to be reueng’d for this viilanic. Exit. 

Bap. And I tafound the depth of this kaatrene. Exit. 

Luc. Look choi pale Bvama, thy fathet will not frovvne. 

Exeunt’ 

m Mycake is cough, but lie in among the reft, ^ 
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TbeTaming of the Shrew* 

rtf hope of all, bur my lharc of the feaft. 

0l> Kate. Husband let’s follow to fee the end of this adoc. 
Bar. Firft kilfc me Kate , and wee will, 
jCrff/. What in themidftofthe ftrcecc ? 

'Whatrrtthoualham’dofme? 

Kate. No fir, God forbid, but alliam’d to kiflfe. 

tp ftr y/vhy then let’s home againe : Gome Sirrakt’iawaf* 

Kate. Nay, 1 Will gme thee a kiffe, now pray Loue ftay. 

r . mdll } t k stf/o 



j4&ui Quintus. 




Eater Baptifia, Vincent to , grrmio, the Pedant, Lucent it ytmd 
Bianca, Tranio , Biondello grumio , and widdove : 

The feruingmen frith Tranio bringing 



Fprep in a Banquet. 

Luc. Adaft, though long, our iarring notesagtcc. 

And time it is when ra ging warre is come, 

Tolmile at feapes and perils oucrblownc : 

My faire Bianca bidmy lather welcome, 

While I with fell* . amc kindnefle welcome thine; 

• Brother Petruchio, lifter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio wit h thy louing Wtddorv ; 

Ftafl with the belt, and welcome to my heufe, 

My banket isto dole our Unmakes vp 

After our great good chccre : pray you fit downe, 

For now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and eate and cate. 

Bap, Tadua affoprds rhiskindnelle fonne Petruchio . 
Par. Padua affords nothing but what is fcinde. 

Hor. For both our fakes I wou?d that word were true. 
Tit. Now tor my life Ho> tenfoic aies his Widow* 
ft 1 id. Thenr.cuirtruft me 1 be affcard. 

Tar, Youare very Unfible? ana yet you miffe my fcpcc : 
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j re fane rlertextio is ateard of you. 

He that i; giddie think cs the world turn? round; 

Petr. Roundly replied s 

Kxte. Miftris how insane you that ! 

yyid. Thus I conceiuc by him. 

Petr. Coecciuesby me, how like* Hertenfi+th&t ? 

Her. My Wicklow fay* s, thus !hc concciucs her talc. 

Petr. Vcne well mended : kiilc him for that good Widtbv*. 
Kate. Hethat is giddie thinkesthe world currcs round, 
i pray you tell tnc what. you meant by char. 

IV id. Your husband being troubled with aOircw, 
Meafurcs tr.y husbands ferrowy by his vvoe ; 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A verie mcane meaning. „ 

Wid, Right. 1 me ne you. 

K-at. A r.d I am mcane indeed, rcfpc&ing you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Her. To het mddcfiv . 

Petr, A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer.- Into tlfeeLad. 

‘Kr Hikes to Hart en fie* 

Sap. How likes G remit thefe cjurtke witted folkcs ? 
fire. Beleeuemefir,ihcy But together well. 

Sian. Head, and But an haftie witted bodie, . 

Would fay your Bead and But were head and home.' 

Vin. 1 Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Eian. I, but not frighted me, therefore- lie fteepe againe, 
'Petr. Nay th.ir you ftiaJ 1 not fincc you haue begun: 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird, 1 meanc to ftiift my bulb. 

And then pursue me as you dravv my Bow- 
You arc welcome all. Exit Bianca- 

Petr. She hath prcnentedme.herefignior Tranio t 
This bird you aim’d ar, though you hit her not, 

Therfore a health to all that fbot; and niift. 

Tri. Oh fir, Latent to dipt me like his Gray-hound/ 
Which runs himfelfe and catchesfor his M after. 

P.etr, A goodfwift fimile, but fomethjng cunifli. . 






W 



Tr*> 



JbeTaming of the She"®* 



* , >Tis well fir that you hunted for y cur felt et 

r-^hityour Deere docs hold you at abaye. 

! Tl, ; i oh Pretucbio , Trade hits you now. 

B r^r I ihanke thee for that gnd good 7 ranto. 

L * Cenfetle^onfefl'c, hath he not hit you here - 
Vctr d has slide gald me 1 confelfe : 
i ,A as the left did glauncc away from me, 

let’s each onefend vnto bis wife, 
ivndlie whofc wife ismoft obedient 
To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wagerwhich we will piopole. 

Hon. Content what’s the wager ? 

L»c. Twenticcrowncs. 

Petr. Twenticcrowncs. 

Ik ven rare fo much of my Hawke or Houncy 
But twcncic times fo much vpon my Wits, 

Lac. A hundred then. 

Her. Content; 

Petr. A match ’tisdonc; 

Hoy. Who (hall begin? 

Luc. That will h 

Goe B iondello , bidyour Miftris come to me. 

Bis. I goe. 

Bat>. Sontie lie be you • halfe, 'Bianca.CotMs. 

Luc. lie haue no halues : lie heare it all my f«he- 
Enter Biondello . 

How now, what newes f 
Eton. Sir, my Miftris fendsyou word 
That Qic isbufie,and fhee cannot come. 

Petr. How ? Pne’s bufie and dice cannot come : is that anl wck 
(fire. 1, and a kinde one too t 
Praie God fir your wife lend you not a wotfc, 

Petr. 1 hope better. 

Her . Si, ra Biondello. goe and intreate my Wife to come to me « 
foithwth. “ " Exit. Eton. 
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Pet. Oh ho intrcate her., nay then (he mud needcscoaie; 
Her. I am affrai.i fir, doe what you can 

Enter Biondello . 

Yours will not beintreaccd : N aw where’s my wife ? 

Bion. She fayes you hauefomc goodly left in hand, 

She will not come fhe'bids you come to her, 

‘Petr. W orlc and worfe lire will not come ; 

Oh vild,ixuollerablc, not to be indur’d : 

Sirra Grumio , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. p , 

Hor. I know her aul were. tt ' 

Pet. What? 

Her, She will not. 

P etr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina . 

Bap. Nowby my hollidam here comes Katerina . 

Kat. What is your will fir, that you fend forme? 

Petr. Where i i your filter, and Hortenjits wife ! 

Kate, They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr . Goe fecch them hither, it they denie tocome, 

Swinge me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, andbringthem hither Itraighc. 

Luc, Here i3 a wonder, if you talfce ofa wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is : I wonder what it beads, 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and louc, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to belkorc, what not, that’s fweetc and happie, 

Bap. Now fairc befall thee good Betruchit ; 

The wager thou haft won, and I w ill addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twemie thoufandcrowucs. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For Ihcis changed asfhchadneucrbin. 

Petr. Nay, twill win my wager better yet, 

And fhew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built rertuc and obedience. 

Enter K ate , B ianca, and JVtddove. 

sec where (he comes, and brings your froward Wittes 
Asprifqncrs to her womanlic perfyvafion : A 
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X* ferine, that Cap of your, becomes you not. 

Off with that bable, threw itrnderfoote. 

md. Lord let me neuer hauca caulc to Ugn, 

Till I be brought to fuch a fillic pane, 

Bian. Fie what a foolilh dutie call you this > 

Luc- I would your dutte were as foolilh too : 

The wifdome of your dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coll me fiue hundred crownes fince fupper time, 
ritn. The more fooleyou for laying on my dutie. 
pet. Katherine I charge thee tcllthcfchcad-tfrong women, 
what dutie they doc owe their Lords and husbands. 
tvid. Come, come, your mocking : we will haue no telling. 
'fet '. Come on I fay, and firft begin with her, 
tvid. She (hall not. 

Vet. I fay (he Ilia 11, and firft begin with her. 

Kate. Fie, fie, vnknit that threading v nkind brow. 

And dart not fcotneful! glances from thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Goucrnour. 

It blots thy beautic, as frpfts doe bite the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whitlcwindes lhakeiaire budas, 

Ar.din no fence is mcete or amiable. 

A woman mou’d, is like a fountain? troubled, 

Muadie.ill feeming threke, berefcof beatitic. 

And while it isfo, none fo drie or thirftie 
Willdaigneto fip or touch onedrep of it. 

Thy husband is thy Lord, thy life, thy Keeper, 

Thy head, thy foucr ogne tone that cares for thee. 

And for thy maintenance. Cc nimits his bcdic 
To painfull labour, both by i ea 2 nd land : 

To watch the night in llormes . the day in cold, 

Whi’ff thou ly’fl warroc at home, fecure and fafe. 

And craues’no other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, fareiookes. and true obedience) 

Too litlc payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, 

Suen fuch a woman rwethto her hu band s 
And when the is froward, pseuilh, fullen, fo Yvcr, 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

What is Hie but a foule contending Rebel)* 
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And gracelcflc Traicour to her lowing Lord ? 

I am a fhara’d that women arc lo fimpie. 

To offer warre, whet e they fhould knrelc for peace 2 
Orleeke for rule, fuprernicic, and (way, 

When they arc bound toferue, loue, and obay. 

W hy are our bodies fo't, and wcake ,and tncothp 
Vp.apcto oyle, and trouble in the world. 

But that our lo' t conditions, and oar harts. 

Should well agree with cur external! parts? 

Come, come, you froward and vnable wernacs 
My tninde Hath* bin as bigge as one of yours. 

My heart as great, my leilon haplicmere, 

To bandie word for word, and frownc fer frowtie;. 

But now I lee our Launccs are but ftrawes 

Our Urcngth as wcak.c, our weaken ftc paft cosnparc^ 

• That Teeming to be moll, which weindeta lead are. 

Then vale your ftom 3 ck:s,foricisnobcote. 

And place your hands below your husbands footce 
In token of which dutie, if he plcafe. 

My hand is rcadiemay it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why cher’s a wench : come on , and kifie me Kent, 
Luc. W ell go thy way es old Lad for thou fhalc ha’c. 

JHn. Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Luc, But a harlh hearing, when women arefroward, 
'pet. Come Kate, wec’l to bed, 

We three are married, but you two are fped. 

Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

Sxit Pe truck it. 

Harter. Now go thy wayes thou hall tam ’d 2 curft Shrowo 
L#c. ’Tisaw'onder byyour leauc,fhc will tam’d lb. 
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